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FAIR FACTS 
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Shakespearean Number 


Published by 
Students of Fairfax Hall 


Waynesboro, Virginia 


Waynesboro Public Library 
Waynesboro, Virginia 


Foreworde 


Goode friend, for Fair Facts sake, forbeare 
To scorn the thoughts enclosed here; 
Blessed be they who give them fame,. 


But cursed, who only reade to blame. 
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To 
Miss Constance Little — 


who has inspired us to- 
“Grow great by her example and put on 
The dauntless spirit of resolution,” 


we dedicate our Annual 
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Alma Mater 


Pledge we now our loyal friendship 
Pledge it one and all 

To the school we love so dearly ; 
Hail to Fairfax Hall! 


CHORUS 


Loudly praise our Alma Mater 
Best school in the land. 

Through the vears we’re friends forever - 
Loyally we stand. 


Memories shall always linger 
Of our school so dear, 

May the friendships formed at Fairfax 
Live throughout the years. 


JoHN Nose MAXWELL 
President 


Miss Frances MAy MAXWELL 
Hostess 
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“This 1s very midsummer madness.” 


“A dream itself is but a shadow.” 


i 


“To hold, as it were, the mirror up to Nature.” 


“Merrily, merrily shall I live now 
Under the blossom that hangs on the bough.” 
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Miss CONSTANCE LITTLE 


Sponsor 


Senior Organization 


MOTTO 


“Deeds, not dreams” 
, 


COLORS FLOWERS 
Orchid and Nile Green Sweet Peas 


OFFICERS 


President ook n teas see aia ie ee eee ANN Louise HUGHES 
DECLELALY Meo Sat oy Tone iy REO Ne ate Ree ta eee west ae ee Mary BusH 
TTEQSULEL 25... 6) Coa byl ee ISABELLE KEHOE 


PrOPhe Cy oars Ringe co ee nee ee KATHARINE PATTON 
6 stS Qin ales: ote See %o gtey slag ORR cast tale SePORIMEL cee aerate ee DorotHy Boyp 


See Ae a eet Re Ts a at a ites! lke BETTIE EBBERT 


ANN LOUISE HUGHES 


Academic Graduate 


PRESIDENT OF SENIOR CLass; Y. W. C. A. Capinet; ATHLETIC ASSOCIA- 
TION; DRAMATIC CLUB: GLEE CLUB. 


“She lath prosperous art 
When she will play with reason and discourse, 
And well she can persuade.” 


Ann Louise’s persuasive power has often smoothed the path of the 
Senior Class and has contributed greatly to its success. With her goes all 
our love and esteem as a capable leader and true friend. So here's to the 
best president a Senior class ever had—Ann Louise! 


MARY HEMPHILL BUSH 
Academic Graduate 


EDITOR-IN-CHIEF OF ANNUAL; VICE- 
PRESIDENT OF Y. W. C, A.; SECRETARY 
OF SENIOR CLASS; TREASURER OF GLEE 
CLuB; ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION ; DRAM- 
ATIC CLUB; DEBATING CLUB; CHoIR. 


“Exceeding wise, fair-spoken and 
persuading.” 


Not only is Mary a “star pupil” but 
she is as fair-spoken and gentle as 
her proverbial lamb. Capable, sweet 
and attractive—well, what else can 
we say except that she is just “our 
Mary.” 


ISABELLE SHAWHAN KEHOE 
Academic Graduate 


PRESIDENT OF GLEE CLuB, TREAS- 
URER OF SENIOR CLASS, SECRETARY OF 
ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION, DRAMATIC 
CLus, DEBATING CLUB, LITERARY 
CLuB, CHOIR. 


“Smooth runs the water where the 
brook is deep.” 


“She is of sweet composure.” 


It is just this composure that 
makes us all place our confidence in 
Izzy. She is always ready to help 
and full of valuable suggestions to 
our class. 


DOROTHY MAIN BOYD 
Academic Graduate 


BustINess MANAGER oF ANNUAL, 
(CGiASSe GUTSTOR vaun Yen Vien Geer @ART= 
NET, ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION, DRAM- 
ATIC CLUB. 


“An imviting eye, and yet methinks 
right modest.” 


Not only is our Dottie charming 
and attractive, but she is always so 
sweet and pleasant to everyone that 
we are sure that she deserves all the 
good things coming to her. So here’s 
the best of luck always to our (and 
other’s) heart smasher ! 


BEE GAT. 2 BB BRAG 
Academic Graduate 


SECRETARY OF DEBATING CLup, Y. 
W. C. A. Casrnet, ATHLETIC Asso- 
CIATION, DRAMATIC CLUB, GLEE CLUB, 
CLass WIL. 


“A child of our grandmother Eve 
or for thy more sweet understanding, 
a woman.” 


Full of sweet understanding is our 
charming, dainty Bettie. And like a 
true granddaughter of Eve, origi- 
nator of the first spring styles, she 
keeps us informed of all the newest 
and prettiest Paris creations. 
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MARTHA GARDENER LARMON 
Academic Graduate 


PRESIDENT OF DRAMATIC CLuB, Y. 
W. C. A. CABINET. 


“From the crown of her head to 


the sole of her feet she is all mirth.” 


Really, Mirth-a would be a good 
name for Martha, for she provides 
much of the fun and merriment in 


our class. 
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KATHARINE WILLOUGHBY 
PATTON 


Academic Graduate 


CLASS REPRESENTATIVE FOR ANNUAL, 
CrLass PropHET, ATHLETIC ASSOCIA- 
TION, DRAMATIC CLUB. 


“Can virtue hide itself? — graces 
will appear, and there’s an end.” 


And among her many graces, that 
of wielding the pen is an outstanding 
one. Kay’s literary productions have 
given delight to us all, and we won't 
be a bit surprised to see her name 
gracing the cover of the Allantic 
Monthly in the near future. 


JANET AMELIA -SMITH 


Academic Graduate 


ASSISTANT BUSINESS MANAGER OF 


ANNUAL, ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION, 
DRAMATIC CLUB. 
“Do you know I am a woman: 


When I think, I must speak.” 


And so she does! But then Jan 
always has something worth while 
to say, and so we are all willing lis- 
teners, especially when she propounds 
one of her ingenious plans for rais- 
ing money. 


VIRGINIA ANGELINE 
STOLBERG 


Academic Graduate 


ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION, DRAMATIC 
CLUB. 


“The best condition'd and unwearied 
spirtt - 
In doing courtesies. 


Whenever we want anything done, 
we call on Ginny, and she always 
does it so readily and sweetly, it’s a 
wonder we don’t call her “Sweet 
Angeline.” 


] 


DOROTHY ANN TAYLOR 
Academic Graduate 


ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION, DRAMATIC 
CLUB. 


“Her voice was ever soft, gentle, 
and low—an excellent thing in wom- 
an.” 


Dot’s voice is reminiscent of every- 
thing about her—the eternal feminine. 
And such a lovable feminine, no won- 
der we all love her. 


MARY BLACKBURN VAN KIRK 


Academic Graduate 


ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION, DRAMATIC 
CxLus. 


“Constant you are 

But yet a woman, and for secrecy no 
lady closer, 

For I well believe thou wilt not ut- 


0) 


ter what thou dost not know.” 


Kirkie—and Penn State? Don't 
they go together nicely? That isn’t 
the only thing we envy her either. 
What about curly hair? 


LILLIAN AUGUSTA 
WOODWARD 


Academic Graduate 


VARSITY BASKETBALL TEAM, ATH- 
LETIC ASSOCIATION, DRAMATIC CLUB, 
GLEE CLups. 


“The best of me is diligence.” 
“She was ever precise in promise 
keeping.” 


We wonder if Diddy’s middle name 
is the only reason for her liking Au- 
gusta Military Academy. It isn’t the 
only reason for our liking her though, 
because she’s a real Florida peach 
and one of the best workers in our 
class. 


HANNAH MINCH PROBASCO 
WRIGHT 


Academic Graduate 


“Bid me discourse, I will enchant 
thine ear.” 


“Her words do show her wit.’ 


Rusty’s wit is anything but rusty, 
for she is one of the fun-makers of 
our class, and helps to keep our sen- 
iorial dignity from weighing too 
heavily upon us. Rusty is our class 
artist too, so we predict a future 


brilliant with color for her. 


BARBARA JEANETTE 
ARMSTRONG 


Academic Senior 


Joke Epiror oF ANNUAL, VARSITY 
BASKETBALL TEAM, ATHLETIC ASSO- 
CIATION, DRAMATIC CLUB, GLEE CLUB, 
ORCHESTRA. 


“Go thou forth, 
And fortune play upon thy prosper- 


ous helm.’ 


Our Babs is such a versatile per- 
son, we are not quite sure what the 
helm. will be, but we are sure that it 
will be a prosperous one, whatever 
it may be, for Babs is capable of 
anything from giving saxophone les- 
sons to taking the helm of a Ship 
of State. 


MURIEL ELEANORE HORNER 
Academic Senior 
PRESIDENT OF ATHLETIC ASSOCIA- 


TION, VARSITY BASKETBALL TEAM, 
GLEE CLuB, DRAMATIC CLUB, DEBAT- 


ING CLUB, OBCHESTRA. 


“T would have 
had been invincible 


saults of affection.” 


thought her spirit 


against all as- 


Besides being our school shiek and 
hero for our plays, Mur is a good 
sport and a peppy member of our 
know what we 


class. We don’t 


would do without her. 


VIRGINIA BEATRICE 
RAINFORD 


Academic Senor 


TREASURER OF ATHLETIC ASSOCIA- 
TION, VARSITY BASKETBALL ‘TEAM, 
DRAMATIC CLUB. 


“She works by charms, by spells, 
by the figure, and such daubery as 
thas 4s. 

She works well evidently, consid- 
ering the number of rings she wears, 
but we must also remember the splen- 
did way in which she works in our 
class and tea room. 


ROSA MAE WHITEHEAD 
Academic Senior 
DraAMATIc CLuB, GLEE CLuB. 


“The honour of a maid is her name.” 


“A good hearts worth gold.” 


Rosa Mae is always so cheerful, 
helpful, and kind we don’t know what 
we would do without her. A future 
“little home-maker ?” Well, you 


should just taste her cake! 
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“We know what we are, but know not what we may be.” 


BA ICTURE, if you can, a pier in New York, at which a huge ocean 
liner has just doeked. The crowds on the pier madly wave their 
hats and flags as they watch the passengers disembark. Down 
the gangplank, walking slowly and clutching the rails for sup- 
port, comes a crowd of white-faced people, wearing green veils 


and pained looks, which belie the noble sentiments of a band 
playing “How swell it is when the billows swell.” In fact, the only thing the tour- 
ists consider swell is when they end their journey across the rolling sea\and set 
foot once more on their native land, for as Shakespeare says, “All swell that end 
swell.” Standing on good old terra firma again, the tourists breathe sighs of some 
size and gaily greet their friends. For they have just returned from Europe. Via 
one of Cook’s Tours. (Though why they are called Cooks tours, I can’t imagine, 
as after the first hour at sea, there is certainly no need for cooks!) 

Suddenly the people on the pier wildly cheer, for who should step off the 
steamer but the Prince of Wales, mopping his eyes with a red bandanna handker- 
chief. Ah, the Prince of Wales—-wails, wails, and wails for “them good ole bach- 
elor days,” as he follows his wife meekly down the gang-plank. Ah, yes, the catch 
of the season is caught at last! A fair fisherwoman who fished for poor fishes at 
a certain school named Fishburne used her same line successfully and caught—not 
a little fish—but the Prince of Whales!!! And this successful angler is none other 
than Jinny Rainford. He might be in worse hands. She treats him pretty well— 
considering. As they pass off the pier she whispers to the people, “Please don’t 
anyone give a horse-laugh. It makes him so nervous, doesn’t it, Lambie?” 
(Lambie is short for Edward Albert Christian George Andrew Patrick David 
Windsor!) 

“Hurrah for Professor Kehoe!” shouts the crowd as a buxom damsel appears 
on the deck. She is head of a Physical Education school, whose specialty is teach- 
ing mermaids to do the Charleston. Professor Kehoe bows to the crowd and 
proceeds to demonstrate her great athletic ability by lightly running up the rigging, 


posing ethereally on the masthead, and sliding down the smokestack. She then 


gracefully cartwheels down the gangplank into the arms of her several admirers, 
who, by the way, are dumb-bells belonging to all the Indian clubs in the city. 


“Hey, cameras, get on the job,” someone shouts, and immediately all the 
cameras are focused on the gangplank, as Mlle. Dorothea Boydaletska, the 
famous movie actress, appears. Embarrassed by the many looks of admiration 
she carelessly drops her eyes. Her face falls too. Then overcoming her timidity, 
she speaks up, “My friends, I consider that my great success in life and my im- 
mense popularity is all due to the fact that I daily peruse the book of Etiquette, 
and thus escape the social stigma of “Again she ordered chicken salad!” 

Suddenly, amid a shower of rice, a young couple appears on the gangplank. 
That they are just returning from their honeymoon is quite evident from the ten- 
der looks exchanged. She, a sweet young thing, leans on the brawny arm of her 
husband and murmurs, “O Sole Mio! O Mayo Soley!” Ah,’ murmurs he, “My 
Anne Louise!’ Whereupon she blushes the color of her illustrious lustrous hair. 

Right behind the cooing couple comes an odd trio, a young woman and two 
gentlemen with long, bushy beards. They are none other than our old friends, the 
Smith cough-drop brothers, and their seventy-third cousin, Miss Janet Smith, who 
is displaying her business ability as a traveling salesman. She has just returned 
from Europe, where she has shown all the crowned heads how to get rid of “that 
tickling sensation.” 

And now who should leave the steamer but Mme. Van Kirk, the new prima 
donna, whose wonderful voice was discovered only just recently. Already she has 
thrilled thousands with the liquid notes of her golden voice. Everywhere she goes 
she leaves her audiences spellbound and ready to do desperate deeds for her sake. 
Witness one of her listeners, who manfully cried, “I’ll jump into the river if she 
starts to sing again!” 

Behind her comes the Armstrong millionaire, head of the famous “Disappear- 
ing Brick Company.” Miss Armstrong’s invention of the disappearing brick has 
brought health and happiness to many homes. “My friends,” says she, “T will tell 
something that even your best friend won't tell you. Keep the kiddies warm in 
winter by installing in your home a fireplace built of our disappearing bricks. 
When spring comes, wave your handkerchief, and it will disappear until next 
winter. (Something like your red flannels, only better. You don’t have to worry 
about moths !’’) 

Now appear two pleasingly plump maidens, carrying suitcases bearing the 
names “Larmon” and “Whitehead.” Deep secret! They’re really millionaires 
too, traveling incognito. They have made these millions raising alligators in 
Florida, the land of sunshine and flowers, where nights are short, and bathing 


suits shorter! 


Another Floridian to leave the steamer is a pretty blonde. Miss Dorothy 
Taylor, a model for the “You Just Know She Wears Them” Company. And on 
account of her good lines, and better line, there are several threads of romance 
woven in her life. And since she knows the ropes, she will eventually tie some- 
one’s heartstrings with the cords of love. 

The band suddenly strikes up a sailor's chanty, “Yoho for a life on the sea. 
Yoho for the Marcel waves,” as Mme. Stolberg, the world-famed marcel expert, 
walks down the gangplank. She is head of a beauty shop in Hollywood, patron- 
ized by all the movie stars, whose hair she crimps and style she cramps. 

A cowboy suit and sombrero appear on the deck of the steamer, with Muriel 
Horner inside them incidentally. In her salad days, when she was green in judg- 
ment, Muriel decided that being a sheik was far more exciting than being a sheba. 
So she intends to become a bronco busterette, and is now headed for the wild and 
woolly west—the great open spaces—where men are men—and women try to be! 
She intends to stop in Colorado, where the Old Faithful guys er plentiful and 
even the springs are hot. a 

And now, tripping daintily down the gangplank, comes a sweet young: thing, 
wearing an angelic smile and dressed in white from head to toe. Is she an angel 
dropped from heaven? Oh, say not so. She is the head nurse in a Delaware 
hospital, and carries a suitcase marked M. Bush. She makes a specialty of patients 
suffering from heart trouble, though it has been noticed that their hearts often 
grow worse after she takes charge of them. She says she is immune to that dis- 
ease—but there’s that head doctor! She has stopped eating apples, too. And 
everyone knows an apple a day keeps the doctor away! A head doctor and a head 
nurse!! Well, we all know “two heads are better than one.” 

The band suddenly roars out “Hard-hearted Hannah,” as Hannah Wright 
walks airily down the gangplank wearing an artist’s smock. She has just returned 
from her studio in Paris to do some special painting for the President of the 
United States. It will be a job requiring all of her technique, great skill, and ar- 
tistic ability. She is going to paint the President’s back porch steps. 

Three diplomats now leave the steamer. To the left is the Pope of Rome. 
To the right is the Sultan of Turkey. The center one is Miss Ebbert, Uncle Sam’s 
ambassador to the Balkan States, where the mules come from. Miss Ebbert sighs 
as she steps on the pier. “What next?’ she asks dramatically. “Who knows?” 
“Only a Roman nose,” replies the Pope, for he is a Roman. “Yes,” says he, “I’m 
a Roamin’ in the Gloamin’.””. What does the Sultan of Turkey say to this? Noth- 
ing but “Gobble, gobble, gobble!” | 

Suddenly there is a splash! A scream! And all the people rush to the water- 
front. “A little boy fell overboard!” “Did he?” asks a man wildly dashing up, 
“Did he, did he?’ “I’m coming, Robert. Stop calling,” cries Diddy as she rushes 
up. They fish little Robert, Jr., out of the sea, and like LePage’s Glue, he dries in 


ten minutes ! 


Class History 


played upon the snow-white hair of a dear old lady seated 
beside a trunk. She seemed to be hunting for something, push- 
ing aside the contents until she finally reached the bottom of 


the trunk. With an exclamation of pleasure, she drew forth 


a big black book bearing a gold seal and bulging with contents 


—her Fairfax Memory Book. 


Grandma Betty 


(for that was her name )—seated herself on a pile of cush- 
ions by the window and opened the book, in which were stored the precious 
memories of her last year at Fairfax. Programs of recitals and concerts told of 
many Saturday night entertainments; snapshots of girls playing tennis, swimming, 
and riding reminded her of days when she had dashed madly around without a 
thought for rheumatic limbs; and an enticing menu from the far-famed Senior 
Tea Room brought thoughts of the hours spent with the girls making sandwiches, 
arranging cakes, and concocting gorgeous sundaes of ice-cream, marshmallows, 


and nuts. (Goodness !—how much she used to eat! 


The dear old lady turned a few pages until she came to one particularly vivid 
with red hearts and lace paper—Valentine’s day at Fairfax! Here was the Senior 
dance program. My, hadn't that been fun! And through her memory ran jumbled 
pictures of a dashing poet, a bashful boy, a pretty girl, and rival lovers who played 
their parts in that evening’s entertainment. Another page and more scraps of 
paper, pictures, and clippings which symbolized days filled with sunshine, bright- 


ness and gaiety. 


A rubber heel decorated the cover of one page—now what was that for? Oh, 
yes, they used to get colored notices when they thumped down the halls in wooden 
heels. Here was one—a blue slip—-‘ungloved in church.’”’. O deary me! and 
Grandma Betty had just a few days ago given her youngest grandchild quite a 


talk because she had failed to wear her new Christmas gloves to church! 


Only a few more pages now, and the old lady’s eyes dwelt on them with lin- 
gering fondness. The lovely class day—the Seniors dressed in filmy orchids and 
greens. A small slip of paper fluttered to the floor, and as the old lady picked it 
up and glanced at it, she saw again the morning sunshine beaming through the 
church windows down upon the bright faces of the girls as they listened to the 


Baccalaureate Sermon. 
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And one more page—Commencement—the day when the class of 1926 re- 
ceived its last honors from Fairfax Hall. Visions of June flowers, pretty girls, 
fond parents, sad farewells—memories—just memories now—but they would last 
forever. 


And with eyes a little dim with tears, the dear old lady closed the book. - 
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aaa, THE Class of Nineteen Twenty-six, being, as we hope, and our 
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\\ < A}! teachers doubt, of sound mind and judgment, do hereby bequeath 


ere. 


those things that we have managed to collect in this life-time in 


Q 


the hope that they will aid others as they have done us. 
To the Junior Class we leave as follows: 

One Senior Tea Room with our blessing that movies, trips, and other neces- 
sary pleasures may not be announced Monday morning when all the groceries are 
ordered. 

One Crow’s Nest with the hope that they may be able to use it for reading 
and dancing to better advantage than we did. 

One set of Senior Privileges which are to be exercised carefully and esteemed 
highly. 

And because we see the need of it, we bequeath our Seniorial Dignity and all 
the respect that goes with it. 

Lastly, we bequeath to said Junior Class one Good Record, which will offer 
keen competition if it is to be surpassed. 

Personal bequests of the Senior Class are as follows: 

I, Ann Louise Hughes, do leave my fiery red hair and the ability to argue, 
which goes with it. 

I, Mary Bush, do leave one small head, which might well have occasioned that 
famous saying, “And still they gazed, and still their wonder grew, that one small 
head could carry all she knew.” 

I, Isabelle Kehoe, leave my ability to collect dues from Seniors, which is a 


hard job, let anyone contradict it who dares. 


I, Barbara Armstrong, do leave my good disposition, boxing ability, and saxa- 
phone to anyone who believes variety to be the Spice of Life. 
I, Dottie Boyd, do bequeath my winning smiles to the next Business Manager 


of Fair Facts, that she may use them to get double space “ads” as I have done. 


I, Muriel Horner, do leave my collegiate appearance to anyone who wishes to 
be the crush of the future crushees. 

I, Martha Larmon, do leave a little bit of everything, being absent-minded as 
usual. 

I, Kay Patton, do leave my ability as an artist to anyone who makes posters, 
sketches, and Valentine Doors. 

I, Virginia Rainford, do leave my ability to instruct gym class with the aid of 
Mr. Wallace’s Daily Dozen to anyone who thinks it’s a cinch. 

I, Janet Smith, do leave my Rogue’s Gallery to anyone who wishes a “'per- 
petuated” manifestation of their conquests. 

I, Virginia Stolberg, do leave my ability to play “jacks” to anyone who feels 
that old age is creeping on too fast. 

I, Dottie Taylor, do leave my femininity to anyone who is tired of brogue 
oxfords, woolen socks, and boyish bobs. 

I, Mary Van Kirk, do leave my capacious appetite to Freddie Slemmons, who 
seems in need of it. 

I, Rosa May Whitehead, do leave my unlimited supply of energy which walks 
me over the campus every day to any other Florida maiden who comes to brave 
the northern (7) climes. 

I, Rusty Wright, do leave my ability to Charleston to anyone who wishes 
outdoor exercise on the tennis courts. 

I, Diddy Woodward, do leave my A. M. A. mail to anyone who would like a 
letter every night and a couple of Specials on Sunday. 

I, Bettie Ebbert, safely leave anything or everything I have to anyone who 
might want it, knowing my generosity will never be subject to trial. 

Duly signed and witnessed this twenty-ninth day of May, one thousand, nine 


hundred and twenty-six, by members of the Senior Class. 


(———— 


Secretary President Treasurer 


Junior Class 


MOTTO 
“Not at the top, but climbing.” 


COLORS FLOWER 
Peach and Silver eat ace 


MEMBERS Nancy OLps 
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Dorts ELLISON HELEN SAUNDERS 


Betty EVANS ANNE TAYLOR 


LORENA GIVENS Maryorié WAITE 
Evperta Hupparpd HENRIETTA WATTS 


MaLite NoLeN CAROLYN WHITE 


Mrs. SHUMWAY 
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“Some are born great, some achieve greatness, and some have greatness 
thrust upon them.” 
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Junior Class 


RE you going to the Minstrel Show tonight?” 

“Well, ’'m terribly broke and in debt, but I’m going to beg, borrow, or 
steal enough to go, because it’s given by the Juniors, and bound to 
be good.” 

Yes, anything we did during that whole marvelous year was just great 
and drew practically everybody in the school, because we were a wonder- 
ful class. Everybody will admit that. 

The first few weeks of our school year were so taken up with getting 
accustomed to our new life and really knowing each other that we did not 

get organized until early in November. At the advice of Miss Little we only elected tem- 
porary officers just to see how they would be. They all proved to be just what we had hoped, 
so that, needless to say, we had no re-elections. 

Before we knew it the Christmas holidays had rolled around, but after them we set to 
work in dead earnest. 

It seemed as though we had just come back, when going down to dinner one day we 
saw an attractive poster announcing a Junior Social to be held the coming Saturday night. 
It surely was all the poster said and more. Do you remember the cute revue and some of its 
special numbers which took the audience by storm? I can still picture clearly a certain cadet 
dancing the Charleston as we had never seen it danced before. Another number I can easily 
remember is that of a good-looking _young man in evening clothes pantomiming in a most 
romantic manner one of the latest popular songs. Everybody had lots of fun at the dance 
later, and when the evening ended our treasury was quite full. 

At our next meeting we had quite a lively debate selecting our colors, motto, and flowers. 
All the attractive color combinations in the rainbow were suggested. After quite some dis- 
cussion we finally selected peach and silver, to the delight of most of the class. Selecting the 
motto was much more difficult. All kinds of mottoes from “Excelsior” to “Deeds, Not 
Words,” were suggested, when one bright member of our class piped up with “Not at, the 
Top, but Climbing.” We at once decided on this. What flower could go with such colors 
and a motto but the tea rose? 

It was after our “semi-annual guessing contest” that we made our first plans for the big- 
gest and most wonderful social event of the school calendar—The Junior-Senior Banquet. Of 
course the first thing we decided on was that we were going to need just lots and lots of 
money, and that very soon. Then and there we made a good many of our elaborate prepara- 
tions for “The Collegiate Minstrels” and the cafeteria supper which preceeded. For the next 
three weeks we were the busiest people imaginable. When Saturday, March 20th, dawned, 
all was in readiness for the great affair. Everyone had a perfectly wonderful time that night, 
and some of our “great theatre-goers” from the “big city” said that in all their experience 
they had never seen anything quite like our Minstrel. Even our dignified faculty laughed 
until their sides ached. 

Giving Minstrels isn’t the only field in which we excel, as we proved that night when we 
served our famous supper at such reasonable prices. It has been rumored that the Junior in 
charge of that supper is going to make her millions when she starts her own little business, 
and who can tell? 

We made just lots of money on that night, but we still needed much more. After many 
conferences and discussions with Mr. Maxwell and Mrs. Shumway we received permission to 
sell hot-dogs! There was quite some comment amid the applause which followed the an- 
nouncement of our proposed sale. I heard a member of the Secretarial Class, as well as one 
of the Freshmen remark that they were going to sell them too, but the Juniors would get 
there first! We surely made a hit with them, and I never spent such a half hour before 
in my life struggling to get one little hot dog, and I never hope to spend another one like it! 

As the Annual goes to press the plans are nearly completed for our banquet, and from all 
promises there never has been nor can be another equal to it in any way. 

Next summer and in the days to come when you are many, many miles from our dear 
school, remember the Junior Class and the happy memories it brings. 

“Not at the Top but Climbing.” Yes, that is the motto of the class of ’27, and I feel that 
we are much nearer the top of life’s ladder than we were in September. Let every Junior 
continue climbing in the same spirit that she did this year. 


—CAROLYN WHITE, ’27. 
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Vice-President President Secretary-Treasurer 


Sophomore Class 


MOTTO 


Semper Vigilans 


COLORS FLOWER é 
Yellow and White Chrysanthemum 


~ 


MEMBERS 


BorDEN BAIRD MARGARET PENNINGTON 


Lots FAILES Mary SLEMMONS 
MILDRED GALNES MARGARET TACKLES 
KATHLEEN MILLER BETTY VAN DER KLoor 


LEE MCNEIL JOSEPHINE WOODZELL 


Mrs. Joun Nosre MAXWELL 
Sponsor 
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We hear, yet say not much, but think the more.” 
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The Sophomore Class 


but as the term progressed more were added to our number. We 
came into immediate favor with the faculty, who saw in us many 
prospects for blue slips, emcampusments, and so forth!! In 
spite of the fact that we have not disappointed them, we hope 
that they will remember our class with much good will. 

Florence Connor, our capable president, has managed the affairs of the class 
with great success, with the assistance of Harriet Price, our vice-president, and of 
our secretary and treasurer, Mary Soléliac. We have done our bit in selling 
Eskimo pies, which are very popular at Fairfax, and also in giving a class enter- 
tainment. This was given in April, outside on the porch. Brilliantly colored 
Japanese lanterns were strung around, giving a very lovely effect at night. Re- 
freshments were served at different periods in café style, by members of the class 
as waitresses. A burlesque on “The Parade of the Wooden Soldiers,” was pre- 
sented, the girls being dressed in cadet uniforms. We all worked hard and did 
our best to give everyone a good time, and we were well rewarded in the enthu- 
siasm with which the girls entered into our entertainment. 

Now that our year at Fairfax is over, whether we continue our studies here or 


elsewhere, we shall always remember this year as a very happy and profitable one. 


—HAarrlkET PRIceE, ’28. 


Vice-President President Secretary-T reasurer 


Freshman Class 


MOTTO 


“Over against each evil, we can set a good.” 


COLORS FLOWERS 
Green and White Lily-of-the-Valley 
MEMBERS oO 7 
MARJORIE AUSTIN NATALIE MILLER 
Luiy Bett KATHERINE Moss 
HorTENSE CLARK ParrictA OLDS 
FLORENCE GALLAGHER JEAN PARSONS 
CAROL GROVER GLADYS PUCKETT 
Mary MARGARET HENRY CONSTANCE TEED 
VasuHtt Hopce EMMA VANDEN BoscH 
BERNICE KNOX DorotHy WaAITE 
| JANE McKesson ELste WINANS 
Miss HELEN WARNER 
Sponsor 
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Mwinans Knox 


“Thus we play the fools with the time, and the spirits 
of the wise sit in the clouds and mock us.” 
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The Freshman Class 


T THE beginning of the year, the school in general knew that 
some green, inconspicuous, inconsequential Freshmen existed, 
but did not pay much attention to them. However, we have 


risen with a dignity that is more than fitting for our years, 


although even until Christmas, ours was a rather precarious 
popularity. But we have gradually proved ourselves practically on a level with 
other classes. 

Of course we could simply state these facts without proof, but we will tell 
you the class history and let you judge for yourself. 

Our first attempt to assist our financial circumstances was a sale of “Eskimo 
pies,” which were very popular. On March the thirteenth, a few days previous to 
St. Patrick’s Day, we gave a sport dance. A large number of girls attended, and 
on the whole it was a big success. The decorations were in green and white. 
(Perhaps you will notice the fitting colors.) Ice-cream was sold with surprising 
‘apidity. A mock fashion show was given, and the participants sent the audience 
into peals of laughter. 

We have not merely been loyal to our own class, but have also helped the 
other classes in the things that they have undertaken. In all of the sports the 
Freshmen have been right in the foreground. And now in leaving, we hope that 
we have attained the two goals which we have worked for—to improve mentally 


and physically, and to leave Fairfax Hall a trifle improved for our having been 


here. 


—JEAN Parsons, ’29. 
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Vice-President President Secretary 


Cultural Class 


MOTTO 


Lux et Veritas 


COLORS FLOWER 
Rose and Gray Sweet Pea 


MEMBERS 
BEVERLY ROBISON 


Loutse BARR JOSEPHINE RECIO 


ELsA CASTNER CLAIRE SARGENT 


REGINA CHAPPELL ALMA TURNER 


CHARLOTTE LAYTON EveLyn TURNER 


Mr. Joun Noste MAXWELL 
Sponsor 
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“For ’hs the mind that makes the body rich.” 
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The Cultural Class 


“Culture is the study and pursuit of perfection.” 


—MATTHEW ARNOLD. 


been in pursuit of it. In the daily school activities, we have 
SIDS striven to hold the highest honors, to set the best examples and 
Le q| t° live up to, as it were, Arnold’s definition of culture. Since we 
AY ONGHAL were the oldest class in Fairfax Hall, we felt it one of our duties 

to set a high standard for the undergraduates to follow. Though we may have 


not succeeded in accomplishing this, to attempt and fail is better than not to have 
attempted at all. 

Our class officers have done their duties and held their offices to the fullest of 
their abilities. Evelyn Crocker, our most able president, has executed her office 
to the highest degree, showing intense interest and school spirit. Beatrice Lich- 
tenstein, our vice-president, has also done her share. Marguerite Blanchard, our 
secretary and treasurer, has not only been prominent as a leading member of our 
class, but as one of the finest students in Fairfax Hall. 

Our officers have not only tried to make our class rightfully bear the name 
“Cultural,” but each and every member has done her share. In March our class 
surprised the school at large, by presenting a purely “Cultural” Fashion Show. It 
was altogether in accordance with our station in Fairfax Hall that we present 
something of high standing like this! It was as well produced and directed as 
anything that has ever been given. The effects were startling. After the show a 
dance was held, and all agreed that this entertainment was one befitting the 
Cultural Class. 

We organized a Literary Club under the able direction of Miss Leslie 
McCarty, of the English Department, and we hope that club will live on after we 
leave Fairfax Hall. In this club we read modern plays, short stories, and dis- 
cussed leading productions of literary worth in the world at large. We did 
this in order to keep abreast of the times and to be able to discuss intelligently any 
modern stories, plays, or authors. We met one evening every two weeks and spent 
the entire time reading or discussing a story. There is not one of us who can deny 
that those evenings were a benefit intellectually, as well as artistically. Indi- 
vidually we learned to appreciate and to understand and to help others also to do 
this. The members were the girls in the College English Class. Because each and 
every one took such interest in the Literary Club we want this Club to be per- 
petuated in the same spirit that it was organized, namely—to seek more knowledge 
and culture. ; 

It has lastly been the aim of the Cultural Class to form a class which will not 
be forgotten in the near future, but one which will be remembered because it left 
Fairfax Hall a little better, finer, and more beautiful. 


—RBEATRICE LICHENSTEIN. 
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PEERETARIALS 


OREN A. 


Vice-President President Secretary-Treasurer 


Secretarial Class 
MOTTO 


“?’Tis not too late to seek a newer world.” 
COLORS FLOWER 
Green and Gold Yellow Tea Rose 


MEMBERS 


Doris L. PARSONS 
BLACKWELL 
MATILDA RUTLEDGE 
CATHARINE BUTLER ster ag 
KATHARINE Bt VIRGINIA PATTIE 


SALLY FAGADAW HELEN R. StrRiCKLAND 


Betry KEMPER PAULINE SUTMAN 


| 
{ 
Mary MARGARET 
' 
: 


Miss Frances May MAXWELL 
Sponsor 
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StricKland 
“Experience ts by industry achieved H 
And perfected by the swift course of time.” 
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Secretarials 


T IS an old saying that big things come in small packages. 


Though the Secretarials are small in number, we are “big” 
when we get together. We do not have to bow to the un- 
canny occupation of selling divers things to develop our finan- 


BN Vas 
One 

a9) MG: cial support. We have the right kind of spirit right within 
Sea ce |e and, with the aid of our ever-popular and capable presi- 


dent, you never see us behind in the dust. 
One fine evening in April, a typical romantic night of June, the Secretarials 
came forth with one of the most clever entertainments of the year. The members 
of the class adorned themselves in pirate costumes; the stage was set to resemble 
a pirate’s ship; there were songs and unique dances. Between the acts “Cigarette 
Girls” sold a variety of candy and ice-cream, etc., to a very enthused audience. 
I think even Seniors will admit the whole affair was a great success. 
In behalf of my class, I, a devoted member of it, wish to thank our sponsor, 
Miss May Maxwell, for so honoring us by gratifying our request to be “Sponsor.” 
Her devotion for us and enthusiasm greatly aided us in making a success of 
everything we undertook. 
We are grateful for a most enjoyable year at Fairfax Hall and may our 
friendships formed while here live throughout the years. 
= BETT Yeo TOU, ac/s 
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Miss Lestie McCarty 
Faculty Adviser 


Annual Staff 


Edttor-n= Chief "asd ation, syices Dees an ao tae cae ren ee Mary BusH 
Assistant Eaitor-in-Ciictiy ated: olden 2 oe ee ey es Louise Barr 
Business MOngg @ rer (Peat A ey ee Dorotiy Boyp 
Assistant BusmessM anager 2 et) same oe ae a eae ee JANET SMITH 
Art Easton go ans uted te Witt Se ein ieee ee EL ein aie ALICE PRATT 
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Class Representatives 


KATHARINE PATTON Mary SOoLeELIAC 
CAROLYN WHITE JEAN Parsons 


BEATRICE LICHTENSTEIN 
HELEN STRICKLAND 


Dramatics 


ROBERTA SEIFERTH 


Athletics 


ISABELLE KEHOE 


THE ANNUAL 
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Grecker 


Prendenty aah ee en EOL Fe EVELYN CROCKER 
Vite-Lresidenta ee ee ee Mi eRe yes Alena abe a aes ee Mary Busu 


Vesper Services 
ANN LovuIsE HUGHES : 
Social Service . >» — 


Entertainment 
MARGUERITE a ot Sy A ee 

sETTIE EBBERT 
BLANCHARD 


Publicity 
World Fellowship : 
DorotHy Boyp 
MarTHA LARMON 


Miss Hope CLARK 
Sponsor 


“How far this little candle throws its beam.” 
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“Let your light so shine before men that they may see your good works and glorify 
your Father which is in Heaven.” 


T HAS been the earnest endeavor of the Y. W. C. A. organiza- 
tion to enliven and broadcast this text. 

A splendid and impressive beginning was made at the instal- 
lation service, when the vows of the officers were given and the 
cabinet members presented. It was a candle-light service, the 
thought throughout being—‘I am the Light.” One large candle 
symbolized Christ, and from this were lighted the candles of the 

officers and cabinet. 

At Thanksgiving time the splendid co-operation of the entire student body 
enabled the Y. W. to furnish ten needy families, throughout this mountain dis- 
trict, with food and clothing. In each basket was enough food for a family of six 
or eight to enjoy a healthful Thanksgiving dinner. Helpful articles of clothing 
were contributed, too. This move was much appreciated by the families them- 
selves and ever so much more by the Social Service workers of the community. 

In the bitter cold month of December, we wondered just how much real 
living the needy children could do, so, based on this thought we tried to entertain 
and make the lives of thirty children a little happier. Santa Claus left a huge 
tree in the center of the lobby and decorated everywhere with suitable trimmings. 
A huge fire on the hearth gave a cheery glow to the setting and from the mantle- 
piece were hung stockings filled with candies, nuts, fruit, and toys for each little 
boy and girl. During the evening Santa Claus himself arrived with his pack, 
and delivered a gift to each one. It was most impressive and a pleasure to every- 
one. . 

Now, what would Easter be like without hunting for Easter Eggs? We 
wondered, too; and so, on Easter Monday morning, long before breakfast, the 
members of the Cabinet hid eggs all over the front campus. After our morning 
meal, at a given signal the student body rushed wildly out, hunting for the eggs. 
There was much competition and a prize was finally awarded to the one who 
found the most. 

One fine evening the Y. W. gave a hay-ride which they had been planning 
for a long time. They hired a wagon, the girls all wore their old clothes, and we 
had our supper on the way. We all enjoyed it for it was a rather unusual treat. 

Throughout the year Y. W. has conducted the Vesper Service on every Sun- 
day evening. They have been most enjoyable services. It has been so arranged 
that each student has at some time taken part in leading or carrying on the service, 
in this way keeping an active spirit and the interest of the students. 

The splendid work of Y. W. has been made all the more pleasant and fruit- 
ful by the interest and guiding hand of its sponsor, Miss Hope Clark, to whom we 
owe a great part of our success. 


“May the Lord watch between me and thee while we are absent, one from the other.” 


EVELYN CROCKER. 
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is the language of the soul.” 
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“More is thy due than more than all can pay.” 
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The Debating Club 


When the idea first originated, it was hailed with joy. 
At last the argumentative girls would have an opportunity 
to air their thoughts on every subject from, “Why does a 
fly?” to “Should the Volstead Act be repealed?” 

One bright, sunny day in January the names of eleven 
girls in the Senior and College English Department were 
announced. These girls held a meeting, and thus the Debat- 
ing Club was organized. A Chairman and a Secretary were 
elected, a constitution was drawn up, and work began in 
earnest. 

No sooner had the real work of the club begun, when the members experienc- 
ed a most provoking and unfortunate thing. Everyone in the school thought that 
the life and aim of each debator was debating and nothing else. 

The suggestions would pour in until we had enough questions to keep us 
busy from now until 1936. Vainly we would try to change the subject. 

“I must study Psychology tonight,” one of us might remark. 

The retort would be something on this order. “By the way, have you ever 
debated the “Exam” question?” 

In spite of all these handicaps, we have accomplished a great deal. We or- 
ganized late in the year, in fact it was after “Mid-Year Exams,” but that only 
called forth greater efforts. 

We have covered rather thoroughly the rudiments of debating, and we have 
carefully discussed several interesting questions. We have had a few programs 
which clearly illustrated that our members could debate and speak well. 

All in all, we have had a successful year, and we have proved, to our own 
satisfaction at least, that ““women have the gift of gab.” 


—SALLY FAGADAW. 


The Choir 


From the members of the Glee Club, 
Mrs. Nolen, our able director, chose eight 
girls to comprise the Fairfax Hall Choir. 
Although this was a small body, it ac- 
complished much in the short periods in 
which the girls gathered to practice. 

Throughout the year the Choir as- 
sisted at the Y. W. C. A. meetings and 
was always a great help whenever more 
voices were needed, either in Chapel or at Church. 

In March a very lovely musical service was held at the Basic Methodist 
Church, and our Choir was much excited about giving one of the numbers on the 
program. This was “Twilight” by Abt, and was sung very well, although ac- 
companied by the customary fear and trembling on the part of the Choir members. 

On that day of days—Baccalaureate Sunday, the choir took a leading part. 
The music was very carefully selected and that which seemed to be most appre- 
ciated was “Praise Ye Jehovah.” It was worth the time spent in training and 
preparation to be able to really add to the loveliness of our last service together, 
and it will remain a bright spot in the memories of the Choir members. 


Curltth Night 


Vice-President 


Honorary Member 


BARBARA ARMSTRONG 
MARJORIE AUSTIN 
Dorotuy Boyp 
Mary BusuH 
KATHARINE BUTLER 
HortENSE CLARK 
FLORENCE CONNER 
EVELYN CROCKER 
MarIoN Cross 

Mar CUNNINGHAM 
BETTIE EBBERT 
Doris ErLison 
3ETTIE EVANS 
PAULINE FLaApD 
MILDRED GAINES 
Betty GIBSON 
LorENA GIVENS 
CAROL GROVER 
GERALDINE HILLIARD 
VASHTI HopGe 
Murtet Horner 
ANNE LoulIse HuGHES 
ISABELLE KEHOE 
Betty KEMPER 
3ERNICE KNOX 
CHARLOTTE LAYTON 
3EATRICE LICHTENSTEIN 
KATHLEEN MILLER 
NATALIE MILLER 
Mae OGLE 

Nancy OLps 


President Secretary-lT reasurer 


Dramatic Club 


MOTTO 


“To be, rather than to seem’ 
Miss Boynton 


MEMBERS 


PATRICIA OLDS 

Doris PARSONS 

JEAN PARSONS 
IKKATHARINE PATTON 
ALICE PRATT 
HARRIET PRICE 
VIRGINIA RAINFORD 
SopHiA REcIO 

FLORA REVELLE 
CLAIRE SARGENT 
ROBERTA SEIFERTH 
Mrs. SHUMWAY 
Nora SLIFER 

JANE? SMITH 

\IAkY SMITH 

Mary SoLeLiAc 
VIRGINIA STOLBERG 
Betty Stout 

HELEN STRICKLAND 
MARGARET TACKLES 
DorotHy TAYLOR 
VIRGINIA TAYLOR 
CONSTANCE TEED 
EMMA VANDEN BoscH 
BETTY VAN DER Ktoor 
Mary Van Kirk 
DorotHy WAITE 
MARJORIE WAITE 
CaroL WHITE 

Rosa Mar WHITEHEAD 
LILLIAN WoopwArpD 
JOSEPHINE WooDZELL 


Miss GRACE EVEREST 
Sponsor 
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Dramatics 


@matas=|0) BE rather than to seem.” What body in the school has best 
interpreted this well-known quotation? Who has best followed 
out this wise maxim in all that they have done? None other 
than our own Dramatic Club, of course. The Club was organiz- 
ed early last Fall under the sponsorship of Miss Everest, and it 
has been one of our chief interests throughout the school year. 


At the first meeting, which was attended by an unusually large number of 
students, the officers were elected. Opal Hathaway was chosen President, Mar- 
tha Larmon, Vice-President, and Josephine Recio became Secretary and Treasur- 
er. Under their capable guidance, active work was soon begun, with the result 
that in November Fairfax Hall and a large audience from outside witnessed one 
of the best amateur plays that has ever been staged here. We all remember with 
much delight “A Box of Monkeys.” The cast worked untiringly and showed 
genuine talent and dramatic ability. The whole entertainment was much enjoyed 
and talked about for a long time afterwards. 

After Christmas our President did not return, having decided to try her hand 
at matrimony. Our beloved Vice-President, Martha Larmon, saved the day and 
the rest of the year for us by taking charge of the organization. Louise Barr 
was elected Vice-President, and with this adjustment the Fairfax Players con- 
tinued on their path to fame. 

At the meetings held every two weeks, many amusing skits were given, among 
them “Madam Newberry’s Finishing School.” Different members of the Club 
gave readings and presented original stories which they had written. 

In the spring Mrs. Everest joined us. She was an inspiration to everyone, 
and her training and assistance were most valuable. While she was here, “Lima 
3eans’’ was given. This type of play was something new for us, although we 
learned that puppet plays have been in existence for hundreds of years. It was 
a novel entertainment and remarkably well done. 

We were all full of regret when Mrs. and Miss Everest were obliged to leave 
us, but their memory will always remain with us to lead us in what we have to 
accomplish in Dramatics. Mrs. Pearson filled the vacancy left at their departure, 
and we have not only had pleasure in working with her but have gained helpful 
experience as well. 

We hope this year has been a stepping-stone towards greater achievement, 
and that in the future the Fairfax Players will always stand for the motto of ac- 
tivity and ability—‘‘To be, rather than to seem.” 


—RoBERTA SEIFERTH, ’27. 
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Treasurer VIRGINIA RAINFORD 


Miss Everest 


Sponsor 
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Athletics 


ITH a boom and a bang athletics commenced in the early part of 
the school year, under the direction of Miss Grace Everest. An 
organization was formed of those girls who were keenly interest- 

rs ye XGA ed in the active participations of the school life. Meetings were 

) held bi-monthly, at which time frequently the cheer leaders 
Dard 4) would arouse much enthusiasm and urge the girls to brush up on 

the songs and yells, preparatory to the inter-class games in the various sports. 

The last week in October everyone was aware of the fact that an entertain- 
ment committee was bustling about making final arrangements for the annual 

Masquerade. Despite our many hours of incessant toiling in the culinary depart- 

ment, the hungry mouths clamored for more of those delicious chicken salad 

sandwiches, but we could not appease such demands, regardless, rumor hath it, 
that, that night of October 31st shall never pass from the pleasant nooks of one’s 
memory. 


At Thanksgiving, the Black and Orange teams fought vigorously in the an- 
nual basketball game, resulting in a glorious, never-to-be-forgotten victory for 
the Oranges—Rah, Rah! 

When the harsh winter months had passed, it was evident that Spring would 
travel in, bringing the opportunity for our tennis, hockey, golf, and baseball play- 
ers to throng the courts and campus and thereby demonstrate their abilities that 
had lain dormant so long. 

Hiking and horseback riding were favorites with the girls; hiking particular- 
ly, since every girl was awarded a letter who averaged a total of one hundred 
miles from September to December. 

As March blew in, basketball rings and gold basketballs were observed on 
some girls who were distinguished from the rest, for they had made Fairfax 
Varsity ! 

Girls of 1925-’26, you made the A. A. in reality the predominating key to 
all worth-while activities, so that the shadows of your efforts will permeate these 
walls—that in the years to come our A. A. at Fairfax may not be of the past but 
of the future. 


—ISABELLE KEHOE, ’26. 
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Songs 


Fairfax Hall, Fairfax Hall, 
She’s the best school in the land, 


I’m just as sociable, as sociable can be 
And I’ve just got to have more sociability. 
Plays basketball to beat the band, 
Fairfax Hall, Fairfax Hall, 
Hokum, pokum, sokum, chokum, 
FAIRFAX HALL. 


All I want is peppability, etc. 


We’re the peppiest girls | know 
We never go a-pokin’, 


Here’s to old Fairfax, If I should tell you the pep we’ve got 


Fairfax must win; You'd think I was a-jokin’! 
Fight to the finish, It’s not the pep in the pepper-box, 
Never give in: Nor the pop in the popcorn popper, 
Rah, rah, rah! It’s not the pep in the mustard can, 


Nor the pep in the vinegar stopper. 
It’s the good old-fashioned P-E-P, 


The pep you cannot down, 


You do your best, girls, 
We'll do the rest, girls, 
Fight on to victory. 

RAH, RAH! The Fairfax pep, the Fairfax pep, 
The peppiest pep around. 
want is sociability 
Some one to be sociable to me, Roll up that score, come on, Fairfax, Fairfax! 
I’m so very sociable myself, Roll up that score, come on, Fairfax, Fairfax! 
I like sociable society, Roll up that score; you have done it before— 
I’ve got a social temperament, You can do it some more, 


Come on, Fairfax, Fairfax! 


Yells 


Social disposition, social sentiment, 


Rate talerabe tees ca be 
Rahwraerahn arabe tal, 
Rah, rah, rah, rah, rah, 


Fairfax—Fairfax-—Fairfax ! 


F-A-I-R-F-A-X 
F-A-J-R-F-A-X 
F-A=|-R=E-A=X—-Fairfax! 


00000000000 RAH! 
000000 00000 RAH! 


Fairfax—Rah! 
Yea, Fair—Yea Fax, 
Yea, yea, Fairfax! 


Rah, rah, rah, rah, Fairfax, Fairfax! (slow) 

Rah, rah, rah, rah, Fairfax, Fairfax! (fast) 

RAH, RAH, RAH, RAH, FAIRFAX, 
FAIRFAX! (faster) 


When you're up, you’re up, 
When you're down, you’re down, 
When you're up against Fairfax 
Me 


You're upside down! 


Yea team, yea team, 
Fight ’em, fight ’em, fight ’em! 


Stand them on their head, 
Stand them on their feet, 
Fairfax, Fairfax, 


Can't be beat! 


aoe eee 
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A Midsummer Night’s Dream 


(Winner of Annual Prize) 


ATTLE, rattle, rattle! The god of Luck shook the dice of Fate. 
. He threw them, and with mockery in his eyes, watched them 
Tee fall and mold the life of one Johann Van Nimwigen. By rights 
IA) Johann should have had a colorful life, woven of cloth of gold 
prea 


and sunsets on the snow; a lovely thing, and worthy of the love 


[Te 


of beauty lying deep in his heart. But because the god of Luck 
willed it otherwise and waggled a portentous finger at Johann, Johann’s life shap- 
ed itself in the drab, humdrum little mold which has shaped countless others (the 
god of Luck chuckled derisively!) that of a tailor! 

It amused the god to watch poor miscast souls squirm in their allotted niches 
in this world; and so he leered as he watched poor Johann struggle under the 
circumstances which led him from his beloved tulip fields in Holland to a third 
rate tailoring establishment in lower New York. Under the burdens of an in- 
valid wife and a foreign language, Johann endeavored to make ends meet by sew- 
ing on buttons for a living. 

That was forty years ago when Johann was young and full of hope for the 
future. But while Johann could have sewed bachelor-buttons skillfully, he sewed 
on bone buttons only tolerably, and as the gold of marigolds was the only gold 
he cared for, forty years later found him not a whit farther along in the tailor 
business, but only farther along in life, with a gray head now, deep wrinkles 
down his brown cheeks, and mild blue eyes that blinked behind his spectacles as 
he patiently poked his needle in and out, in and out. As the years rolled on, 
Johann’s cherished red, yellow, and blue dreams of gardening slowly withered 
away like flowers on a stalk. He bent his knee to the god of Luck and patiently 
sewed on button after button after button, while the god of Luck thought it a 
very good joke and laughed chuckle after chuckle after chuckle. 

It was midsummer in New York. People were stifling in the heat. Down 
on one of the streets in lower New York, they crowded the roofs and fire-escapes, 
vainly seeking for a breath of air. Wan work-worn girls huddled on doorsteps 
and fanned themselves with old newspapers. Congregated on street corners were 
swarthy men, mopping their brows, and cursing the heat in tongues of fifty-seven 
varieties. Frowsy red-faced women paced the housetops, holding up pallid babies 
to catch the slightest breeze. And in the dirty street, half clad children scrambled 
and played. The ice wagon passed and they clambered around it, and came away, 
clutching precious bits of slippery coolness. The water wagon passed and they 
jumped under its spray and sprawled like puppies in the puddles. 

Among the people watching the gamins playing in the street, was old Johann 
Van Nimwigen. Sitting alone on his little two by four stoop, he loved to watch 
the children playing in the water. A smile crossed his old brown face as he 
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watched them emerge from the spray, soaked to the skin, tossing back damp ring- 
lets, and laughing the carefree laugh of youth. | 

“Ach, de kinder!” he thought, “‘It’s like in de old country, where tay swim 
in de canals,” and his faded blue eyes held a faraway look, as his mind wandered 
back to Holland and to the time of his youth. He visioned all the happy scenes 
again; the canals, dykes, windmills, and the little red roofed cottage where he had 
lived so happily with his little flaxen haired wife, and their stalwart red cheeked 
son. Johann wiped a tear off on the back of his rough brown hand as he thought 
of them. Ten years ago they had left him to go to the land where tulips never 
fade. But they had left him Yedda to take care of. Old Johann smiled as he 
thought of Yedda, his little golden haired, blue eyed grand-daughter, for whom 
he had sewed on buttons the last ten years, in order to take care of her. He 
smiled, but immediately stopped, remembering what she had told him yesterday. 

“Ach, mein Gott,” he said, sadly shaking his head, “She is going to make 
marriage soon mit dat young man who works at de store.”” And he stared across 
the tenements to a patch of sky where a sunset was dying. A hopeless feeling 
gripped him. With a young husband to buy her the pretty dresses she wanted, 
and a cozy flat, and a radio and a baby carriage perhaps, what would Yedda 
need of an old grand-father to love her and take care of her? Her young hus- 
band would do that. 

“Nich, Nich,” said old Johann, “She won't need her old gros-fader no more,” 
and he suddenly felt terribly alone and unneeded, with nothing to take care of. 
Just then old Johann remembered he had something to take care of still. He got 
up from the steps and hobbled across the dingy stoop to a pickle tub in which 
he had managed to raise three sickly tulips. He looked at them—and gasped. 
For the heat had killed them. They lay wilted and quite, quite dead. 

Old Johann stared at them a minute, and then picked up a curled up yellow 
petal, hobbled back across the stoop and sat down. He looked at the dry yellow 
wisp lying on his big calloused palm, and sighed. For he had loved his flowers 
with an almost human love, and now they were gone too. His wife, his son, his 
grand-daughter, his tulips, all were gone. He looked at his brown old hands ly- 
ing on his shabby black knees. Of what use were they now? He could not go 
on sewing on hated buttons, day in and day out, year in and year out, just to 
keep his old body alive. Year in and year out—how many more would it be now? 
Old Johann saw the years stretching away in front of him, long, long years of 
endless stitching, and being alone, with nothing to love, nothing to take care of. 
He huddled down on the steps, and buried his face in his hands; a shabby black 
figure in the dying sunset; a picture of absolute dispair. 

* * * x x * * * * * * * 


Old Johann blinked his mild blue eyes in astonishment. He could not be- 
lieve what he saw. He took off his spectacles, wiped them on his frayed gray 
cuff, replaced them and looked around him again. Everything was just the same. 
He was no longer sitting on his rickety porch steps, but instead on a huge white 


stone in a green meadow. Straight ahead of him was a flagstone path leading 
to a gate in the distance. Old Johann got up creakily from the stone and stared 
at the flagstones. How queer they looked! They were round, and whoever 
heard of round flagstones? He hobbled toward them and found they were great 
round buttons laid down one after another to form a path. He began walking 
up the path, stepping gingerly from button to button, from a queer glass one to 
a gay wooden one, and then to a big black bone one, such as he had sewed on just 
hundreds and hundreds of times. ; 

Once inside the gate, old Johann smiled all over his old brown face. For 
he was in quite the loveliest garden he had ever seen. He held his breath for 
fear it would vanish. It was an old fashioned garden, riotous with color, and 
fragrant with a thousand perfumes from a thousand flowers. Shutting its beauty 
in and the world out, were high brick walls, against which leaned tall prim holly- 
hocks, true wallflowers, in ruffled dresses of red, pink and yellow. All around the 
walls were beds of flowers; great clumps of blue and gold and soft green foliage ; 
masses of white, lavender and gay orange, all aglow in the warm sunlight. 

In that gay kaleidoscope of color, old Johann with his wrinkled face and bent 
old back, may have seemed out of place at first glance. But in his heart he wasn't. 
For at sight of all those flowers, something inside of him long buried away, burst 
into life again and bloomed, making him feel almost a boy again. What was it/ 
Perhaps his soul, who knows? But anyway he straightened up as if better to 
drink in some of the beauty around him; and smiled,—to himself, to the flowers, to 
the sky and to the world at large. 

He tiptoed on down the brick path to the fountain, stopping to touch every 
now and then the soft petal of a rose, or the velvet face of a pansy. And did 
he just imagine or did he really see little flower faces turn to him as he passed, 
and hear them call in their wee piping voices, “Welcome, Old Johann, welcome. 
We need you. Won’t you stay with us always?” 

In the middle of the garden, the sunlight sparkled on the water of a foun- 
tain which played a little tinkly tune, while a pool caught its waters and held 
them up to mirror the gay blue sky and the lacy clouds. Old Johann dipped an 
inquisitive finger into the pool and then laughed to see a startled goldfish dart out 
from behind a water lily and regard h‘m with a blasé air. 

He walked on and on, up one path, and down another, drinking a!l the beauty 
deep into his soul which had been starved for it so long. Suddenly he turned 
around a shrub, and stopped! For there ahead of him lay the most beautiful 
thing he had ever seen—a bed of red and gold tulips! The sunlight glanced off 
them in golden shafts, which speared Johann with little darts of happiness. He 
stared at the tulips, his mild blue eyes alight with love and tenderness, but he 
could not move. He held out his rough old hands to them, but could not take a 
step. Then a strange thing happened. Was he only dreaming, or was it real? 
He seemed to see the tulips slowly wilting before his eyes and he seemed to hear 
all their little red-gold voices calling to him, “Old Johann, we need you. Come 


and take care of us. We need you so!’ The something that had held him back 
was shattered. He sprang forward and fell on his knees in the black loam of the 
tulip bed. His rough old hands began to weed around them and tenderly pat 
them, and great tears rolled down his wrinkled cheeks. The tulips seemed to 
understand, for they caught them in their red-gold cups, and bowed their heads 
to him. Old Johann, with a full heart, clasped his old work-roughened hands and 
cried, “They need me, they need me! If only I could stay here forever!” 

“What are you doing here?” broke in a gruff voice. Old Johann looked up. 
A huge giant in a blue uniform speckled with bright silver badges was standing 
over him. Old Johann gasped. The blue giant bellowed, “What are you tres- 
passing for? Can’t you read the signs ‘No Trespassing,’ and ‘Keep off the 
ewrassie 

“Where?” asked old Johann in a quavering voice, “I don’t see any.” Im- 
mediately all around him, there sprang up like mushrooms, signs that said ‘‘No 
Trespassing.”” Old Johann stared at them dismayed, and then rose slowly from 
the tulip bed. The giant took him by the collar and propelled him down the path 
and out of the gate. Then he glared at Johann and waved his club menacingly, 
“Now, you keep out of here,” he roared, “Or I'll arrest you!” and with that he 
closed the gate. 

As the gate clanged shut, a sudden cry burst from old Johann, “The tulips! 
They need me!” But all was silence. And then as he heard the key click in the 
lock of the gate, a sudden feeling of despair gripped him. He was being locked 
out of everything he loved in life—beauty, and sunshine and flowers and tulips. 
Tulips! He peered through the bars of the gate to catch a last glimpse of them 
but they had vanished. Old Johann suddenly felt old again, so old and utterly 
useless, with nothing to take care of, nothing to love. He sank down on a big 
black button of the flagstone path and buried his old wrinkled face in his rough 
old hands. 

* * * x ze * * * * * * * 

The next morning found Old Johann in his customary place in the tailor 
shop, sewing on buttons, poking his needle in and out, in and out, just as he had 
done for forty years. How many more would it be now? He shuddered and 
turned to his work again. Stitch, stitch, stitch, rather hopelessly, stitch, stitch, 
stitch . eed oo ie Peo sh 
‘Hey, Johann, the boss wants to see you!” 

“Yah?” ejaculated Johann, blinking in surprise, and almost pricking himself 
with his needle. He jumped off his stool and hurried to the office. <A tall aris- 
tocratic looking gentleman was speaking to the boss, and looked up as Johann en- 
tered. “So this is the man,” he said to the boss, and to Johann, “Good morning, 
Mr. Van Nimwigen.” 

“Goot morning,” said old Johann, staring at the stranger and wondering 
what he wanted with him. The stranger smiled, looked old Johann up and down, 
and then said, “Yes, I think you are just the man for me. I rather thought the 


boss here would know of a Dutchman who would do. Do you know anything 
about raising prize tulips?” 

“Yah, tulips, yah,’ answered old Johann enthusiastically, “I know everyting 
about ’em.” and burst forth into a wild explanation in his native tongue. The 
stranger laughed. ‘That'll do,” said he, “I see you know your stuff. The fact 
is, I’m building a little villa down on Long Island and I need a head gardener. 
Would you care to accept the position, Mr. Van Nimwigen? It’s a life job, you 
know.”’ Old Johann’s eyes filled with tears, and he could not answer at first 
but could only murmur weakly, “Tulips, tulips, tulips!” 


And the dice of fate? What of them that time? Oh, the god of Luck 
swears they were loaded! 
—KATHARINE W. PATTON. 
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“Such joy I never saw before.” 
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Calendar 


SEP LEMBER 


spired stares from new girls. 

12—Classes begin! Many Freshmen lost and located in wrong 
class rooms. 

13—Church, concert by Stonewall Jackson band, and Y. W. C. 
A. in evening make an enjoyable first 
Sunday. 

A loud bell awakes us at 6:30. Don’t worry, girls, it’s not 

a fire alarm, but only the gym bell. 

16—Physical examination for everyone. Some girls are all 
right in their ‘‘weigh.” 

21—Annual picnic at Swannanoa! Much fun and hot dogs! 

26—Dance given by Athletic Association. 
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6—Exemption list posted. Much rejoicing, as all the star pu- 
pils gayly depart to study in their rooms. 

12—Fairfax decides to explore the nether regions! Trip to 
Grottoes of the Shenandoah. 

15—When we can’t go to the movies, Miss Everest brings 
them to us. So three cheers for “Merton of the Movies.” 

25—Lighted candles, and Fairfax maidens with such soulful 
looks. You have guessed it, initiation of officers for Y. 
Vn ie 

29—A HOLIDAY!!! With the added joy of “Beau Brum- 

mel’ and a concert by the Royal Scotch Band. . 

First real snow! All the Florida girls wire home for red 

flannels. 

31—Invasion of Fairfax by witches, ghosts, and other queer 
looking creatures. Don’t be alarmed, it’s only the Annual 
Hallowe’en Masquerade dance given by the Athletic As- 
sociation. 


30 


NOVEMBER 


5—First student recital. We discover we have many budding 
musicians in our midst. Mostly budding! 
7—Concert by Miss Ethelinde Smith enjoyed by all. 
11—Armistice Day. We show our patriotism by going to see 
“America.” 
14—Rah, Fishburne. Rah, Episcopal High. 
We attend first football game this sea- 
son. Booth Concert in evening. 
21—Another addition to the Fairfax me- 
the Dramatic Club presents “A Box of Monk- 


nagerie 
eys: 
22—We get acquainted with the old Southern melodies through 


the Darky Spiritualists. 


26—THANKSGIVING DAY. We indulge in breakfast in bed. Orange team 
beats Black team in basketball. Turkey dinner. (Nuff sed!) Football game. 
Fishburne vs. Augusta. Hurrah for Thanksgiving. 

27—Infirmary full!!! 

28—The faculty turns gipsy and entertains us. 


DECEMBER 
9—Gym at noon. Hurrah for later rising! The early bird 
can keep his worm. Who wants it, anyway? 
12—The Christmas Recital ! 
13—The Christmas Pantomime. We won- 
der what kind of hair tonic the wise 
men used, to grow such beards over- 
night ! 
15—Who says “there ain't no Santa |, 
Claus?’ He came to our Christmas party.” C9 
16—All aboard for Home, Sweet Home!!! ; 
JANUARY 
7—Fairfax again. Everyone arrives with new frat pins, new 
clothes, and New Year’s resolutions. 
14—The Debating Team is organized. 
16—‘‘We’re just as sociable as sociable can be,” say the 
Juniors, and prove it by giving a social which we all enjoy. 
19—Robert E. Lee’s birthday. We celebrate by going to 
Waynesboro to call on “Charley's aunt.” 
23—Concert by Emmi Pacholke Timberlake. Our annual 
chance to see the Paris styles. 
25—A life-saver appears at Fairfax—the Senior Tea-Room! 
29--Where have we heard this before?—‘Girls, stay away 
from the edge by all means!” Crash!!!! 
PEBRUARY 
1—Fairfax has a corner on the onion market. Bring on your 
Listerine. 
3—Mid-year examinations begin. Much fear and trembling 
and last-minute cramming. 
6—Semi-annual guessing contest over at last. Everyone 
breathes sighs of relief. 
8—We go to Waynesboro to see “When the Goose Hangs 
High.” We wonder if it were the goose that laid the gold- 
en eggs. 
10—Ruth, a daughter of Moab. Farewell, farewell, farewell! 
12—Mrs. Pearson gives several readings at the Athletic Asso- 
ciation meeting. 
13—We all have a hearty time at the Senior Valentine Formal. 
Amid heartistic decorations, we heartlessly eat hearts of 
ice-cream and dance to the tune of “Who Stole My Heart 
Away?” 
16—Concert by Stolofsky and McFaren. 
. i 
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17— Beginning of Lent. All the pleasingly plump maidens decide to diet. 
20—Mrs. Everest’s recital and reception. 
22—Trip to Staunton to hear Reginald Warrenrath. 


MARCH 


1—We go back to our childhood days and carry our books in Boston bags. 
“Janice Meredith.” 
2—Almost half the school shut out of Assembly for being late! Next time we'll 
get pinched for breaking the speed limit. 
6—Cultural Class gives a Fashion Show and Dance. 
7—The Seniors suddenly become exclusive and form a Senior 
table. 
10—Two musical souls start saxophone lessons. (We moan 
with them!) 
12—‘‘The Phantom of the Opera!” Nuff sed. 
13—The Freshmen decide to be original and. give a Sport 
Dance. 
17—St. Patrick’s Day. A sudden “Wearing of the Green.” 
18—“A Kiss for Cinderella.” 
20—The Juniors give a Minstrel Show. Right this way, ladies, for the disap- 
pearing bricks. 
21—First day of Spring. Symptoms of spring fever already. 
24—Sennor privileges posted. Also Culturals and Secretarials. Never mind, little 
Juniors, you'll be Seniors next year. 
The Darky Spiritualists come again. 
27—Glee Club recital! Quite a floral affair, with corsages and 
“Water Lilies.” 
28—The Freshmen go to see “The Freshmen.” So do the other 
classes. For the first time, do the Seniors condescend to 
walk all the way to Way nesboro for the sake of a mere 
Freshman. 
29—All the Fairfax maidens don sweet smiles. No wonder, 
they’re having their pictures taken for the annual. 


Mesa ae 


1—April Fool’s Day. Pranks on cranks! 

We parade the campus at midnight . . . . . Fire Drill! 
2—We try to improve on nature at the Jumior Beauty Parlor. 
4—Easter Day. New hats and corsages very much in evi- 

dence. The Culturals hold a Song Service in the morn- 


ing. 
5—We inspect the campus microscopically for Easter eggs, 
egged on by thoughts of the prize. 
6—Hurrah for the Orange and the Black! Fairfax goes to 
hear the Princeton University Orchestra in Staunton. 
10—The Juniors give a “Tacky” Party. Some of us come in 
our customary garbs. 
12—Snow again! 
14—We all have a date with the “Midshipman.” 
24—The Sophomores give a party on the porch. 
26—Trip to Monticello via Charlottesville. 
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MAY 


1—Trip to Natural Bridge. The “Bridge of Sighs” has noth-- 

ing on this bridge of size . . . and beauty. 

15—The Junior-Senior banquet. Wonderful food, especially 
the “toasts.” 

28—Much excitement and thrills. The Commencement Play. 

29—The Seniors blossom out in orchid and green at the class 
day exercises. Commencement recital in the evening. 

30—We feel quite important, being talked about for a whole 
hour. Baccalaureate Sermon. 

31—The sweet girl grads receive their sheepskins with thank- 
ful hearts. Farewell tears, then all aboard for Home, 
Sweet Home. 


Good-By, Proud School 


(With apologies to Emerson) 


Good-by, old school! I’m going home, 
You are my friend and I am thine. 
Through the swift flying months I roam, 
A lone ship on the school sea’s brine. 
Long have 1 tossed like the driven foam, 
And now, proud school, I’m going home. 


Good-by to blue slips’ yawning face, 

To the early morning race, 

To the teacher’s wary eye, 

To the marks both low and high, 

To the crowded halls we meet 

With frozen hearts, and dragging feet ; 
To those who go and those who come 
Good-by, proud school, I’m going home. 


When I am safe in my own home 

Vl laugh at books of Greece and Rome ; 
And when I’m stretched on my own bed 
Ill laugh at all the things you’ve said. 
I’ll laugh at all the tales we've told, 

Vl think of morning gym so cold, 

No more shall I to these things come, 
Good-by, dear school, I’m going home! 


e 


—SALLY FAGADAW. 
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HULIET 


June, 1925 
Miss: Mary KATHARINE Bairp To Mr. WALLACE BROOKS, 
Knoxville, Tennessee 
August, 1925 
Miss Mary Marcaret EcHots To Mr. Etwyn H. BisHop, 
Chicago, Illinois 
November, 1925 
Miss Laura PAGE STEELE TO Mr. Harorp D. DUKE, 
Rockingham, North Carolina 
November, 1925 
Miss JANIS RICHARDSON To Mr. AustTIN C. RING, 
Flushing, Long Island 
December, 1925 
Miss Opa HATHAWAY TO Mr. BERNARD FINNIGAN, 
South Bend, Indiana 
January, 1926 
Miss IsaBeL Fairu CHAFEE To Mr. JoserH N. HIGLey, JR 
Wesleyville, Pennsylvania 
March, 1926 
Miss ELEANOR Peasopy To Mr. Rosert P. ELviott, 
Cleveland, Ohio 
April, 1926 
Miss ELLA MAREE SHAFFER TO Mr. HuGu J. DRriscovct, 
Jersey City, New Jersey 
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mffhach Ado About Nothing 


You have seen the many poems 
And pictures of us folks; 

Now prepare yourself for a good laugh 
And turn and read these jokes. 


Lulu: “Miss Thomas just worships us, doesn’t she?” 
Eleanor: “Sure, she places burnt offerings before us daily.” 


Mr. Pearson (to Nancy Olds): “Where was Jacob born?’ 
Nancy (ponderingly): “Er-eh.” 
Mr. Pearson: “That’s right—in Ur.” 


Miss Little: “Your explanation is as clear as mud.” 

Doris Ellison: “Well, that covers the ground any- 
way!” 

Bobby Seiferth (riding) : “Oh, ves, I have a passing 
acquaintance with my horse—that is, I only meet him oc- 


casionally !”’ 


If one doesn’t eat for seven days it makes one weak. 


Ure Dore Eee 
He gazed lovingly at her glistening eyes, 
That reflected the blue of the heavens’ own skies, 
At the pure white teeth and lips so red, 
And wondered what they might have said. 
Her wavy brown hair with that “Golden Glint,” 
Seemed dropped from heaven with the sun’s own tint. 
Her beauty was fashioned in coat of fur 
That seemed to belong to a part of her 
He glanced at the shoes so small and neat— 
All this on a horse! For the love of Pete! 


Miss Kagey: ‘Were you copying her chemistry notes ?”’ 
Martha Larmon: “Oh, no, I was only looking to see if she had mine right.” 


WANTED: A REMEDY FORSTHEsPACULTY 
The Faculty seems at times to be color blind. They see red and give out 
blue slips. 


A NEW FINE 
People who walk in their sleep when they have three automobiles deserve to 
be fined. 


OUTT Rash Ts! 
He: “You say you don’t trust me and won’t take any 
chances.” 
She: “I wouldn’t even accompany you on the piano with- 
out a chaperon.”’ 


Miss McCarty: “Marion, have you done any outside 
reading lately ?” 
Marion: ‘No, Miss McCarty, it’s too cold out now.” 


tees 


Miss Clark: “Give me a sentence using the word ‘satiate’. 


Tommy: “I gave my girl some candy and I'll satiate a lot.” 
Elberta: ‘Do you know Poe’s ‘Raven’ ?”’ 


Dot Krauss: “No, what’s he raving about?’ 


A GOOD EXAMPLE 
A grape fruit is a lemon which had a chance and took it. 


HEEPAFOR EY OLUTIGNISHS 
Man may not have descended from a monkey, but it has been proved that 
quite a few people descend from aeroplanes every year. 


In Books, how do— 
Faces soften? 
Eyes melt? 
Hearts fall? 
Mouths harden ? 


Smiles freeze ? 


Mallie: “Why did you name your Ford ‘Pyorrhea’ ?” 
“John”: Four out of five have them.” 


CAN YOU IMAGINE 
Mildred Gaines shooting a horse? 
Doris Ellison without “pep” ? 
Muriel Horner as Cupid? 
Sallie Fagadaw’s bank account after a fire drill? 
New songs at a “pep” meeting? 
Dorothy Taylor taking in washing? 
Miss Brownlee playing a saxophone ? 
Jean Parsons letting a dog starve? 
Rusty Wright a wall flower at a dance? 
Babs awake during her practice period ? 


Bettie Ebbert covered with freckles ¢ 
Mr. Maxwell being unfair? 

Ann Louise Hughes getting rattled? 

Miss Little supervising the raising of cats? 
Mallie Nolen disagreeable ¢ 

Why our Varsity never lost a game ? 
Forgetting our friends of ’267 

We can't! 


The three R’s at “Prep” and College are getting to be “rah, rah, rah!” 


Miss Clark (in Psychology): ‘How can we remember an emotion ?” 
Class (unanimously): “How can we forget one!!” 


A MODERN GRAMMAR LESSON 
Simple: “All Alone.” 
Compound: “Me and My Boy Friend.” 
Complex: “My Best Gal.” 
Antithesis: ‘She Told Me She Loved Me, But Oh! How She Lied!” 
Interrogative: “Who?” 
Indirect Question: “I Wonder What Became of Sally 2” 
Casual Clause: ‘Because They All Love You.” 
Descriptive: ‘Pretty Little Blue-Eyed Sally.” 
Emphatic: “Oh Lady, Be Good!” 
Subjunctive: “If You Will Be the Only One for Me.” 
Assertion: “Let It Rain, Let It Pour, I’ll Be in Virginia in the Morning.” 
Verbal: “Adoring You.” 
Historic: “Bring Back Those Rock-a-Bye Baby Days.” 
Romantic: “Remember.” 
Fact : ‘“We’re Strong for Fairfax.” 


Mr. Pearson (in chapel): “Now, for two weeks I’m going to talk about the 


development of the character.” 
Voice from Student Body: “May I go upstairs and get a pillow?” 


Mrs. Shumway: ‘With what letter does the first person, singular, of the 
present tense end ?” 
Thelma: ‘‘What was the question?” 
Mrs. Shumway: “With what letter does the first person, singular, of the 
present tense end?” 
Thelma: “Oh!” 
Mrs. Shumway: “ ‘O’—that’s right.” 
WE WANT TO KNOW 
What did the Boston bag? 
What did the tree leave? 
Whom did the railroad track ? 
What did the Arctic bear? 
How does the street car fare? 
Why did the tooth paste? 
What did the tie dye? 
Whom did the tennis court ? 
Isn’t the baby grand? 


are 
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She: 
He: 


Dottie : 
Rusty: 


Rusty: ‘What would you say if I flunked four subjects?” 
“Get out, you’re fooling!” 
“That’s what Miss Little said!!!” 


HEARD AT MOORE'S 
“Have you Kleenex ?”’ 
“No, but we have Carbona.” 


“EHAIREBAXAPIZZ” 


Fairfax is a Hall of Fame, 
Best known in the land, 

For its drinks are all the same— 
“Maxwell House” the brand. 


Fairfax Hall is full of fun, 
Lots of cute cadets, 
Teachers furnish chewing-gum 
And silk-tipped cigarettes ! 
(So’s your old man!) 


“Little” means a small amount, 
But I’m here to say 

If we “Miss Little’? we miss @ lot 
In our work each day. 


Girls meet Charlie Lafferty, 
You will know him soon, 
The only boy he lets us see— 

Is our dear “GYM” at noon. 


A Fairfax maid in church al’way 
Would smile at some-one’s son, 
*Till alas! one fateful day 
She smiled at “Mis Boy-ton.” 


Whom does Kay Patton the back ? 
What does Rusty Wright? 

Is Carolyn White or Black? 
Babs Armstrong for a fight? 


What kind of Bush grows in Schofield ? 


Do Parsons gather Moss? 


In what “Chappell” did Lee McNeil? 


And why is Marion Cross? 


Does Harriet Price and pay the best, 


When Josephine Woodzell? 
How long will Miss Ever-est? 
And who cracked Lulu’s Bell? 


WHAT RUST YSEPINERS 


And just a few years ago being knock-kneed was a misfortune 
] i 5 Ss 


instead of a dance. 


Now that we’ve had our share of fun, 

We remember the past spent together as one, 
And it looms up before us. to echo the call, 
From that dear school we love so, Fairfax Hall. 


“Did you see Cleo ride by in her new chariot °” 
“Oh, that couldn’t have Ben Hur.” 


When Tommy Knox at the door 


Will Wee Winkie Waite ? 
If Lois Failes, is she sore, 
Or dreaming of a date? 


Mallie is a pretty child, 
She hated alge-bray ! 

And she cried when nearly wild, 
“T’ll do this ‘Shum-way!’” 


When you skate upon the pool 
In water you may fall. 


But all may Charleston on the courts 


At the Tennis Ball. 


If “Faith” is Davis and “Hope” is Clark 


Who is Charity ? 
Is Rosa’s Whitehead ever dark? 
Does Kehoe(le) need a key? 


Freddie asked for a week-end, 
Her dad a check did send, 
Daddie also sent a hat 
For his child’s weak-end. 


lf Mildred Gaines, is Betty Stout? 


Will Carol Gro ver(y) tall? 


If you drag your bag in the hall and shout, 


Do blue slips ever fall? 


Webster has a great big book 
In our study hall, 

But we never need to look, 
’Cause “Sadie” knows it all. 


Tho’ your title isn’t grand, 
Cheer up, just the same, 
For some day some nice big man 
May ask to change your name. 
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Principal Parts 


“Be thou as chaste as ice and as pure as snow, thou shalt not escape calumny.” 


Noun 


. Barbara Armstrong 
. Marjorie Austin 

. Borden Baird 

. Louise Barr 

. Lulu Bell 

. Mary Blackwell 

. Marguerite Blanchard 
. Dorothy Boyd 

. Mary Bush 

. Katharine Butler 

. Elsa Castner 

. Regina Chappell 

. Hortense Clark 

. Florence Conner 

. Evelyn Crocker 

. Marion Cross 

. Mae Cunningham 
. Faith Davis 

. Bettie Ebbert 

. Doris Ellison 

. Blanche Evans 

. Sadie Fagadaw 

. Lois Failes 

. Pauline Flad 

. Mildred Gaines 

. Florence Gallagher 
. Betty Gibson 

. Lorena Givens 

. Carol Grover 

. Mary Margaret Henry 
. Geraldine Hilliard 
. Vashti Hodge 


33. Muriel Horner 


. Elberta Hubbard 

. Ann Louise Hughes 
. Isabelle Kehoe 

. Betty Kemper 

. Bernice Knox 

. Dorothy Krauss 

. Martha Larmon 

. Charlotte Layton 

. Beatrice Lichtenstein 
. Lee McNeil 

. Jane McKesson 

. Natalie Miller 

. Kathleen Miller 

. Catherine Moss 

. Mallie Nolen 

. Mae Ogle 

. Nancy Olds 


Pronoun 


Babs 
Marj. 
Borden 
Lou 
Lulu 
Mary 
Dete 
Dot 
Bushy 
Kay 
Elsa 
Regina 
Happy 
Flo 
Ev 
Marion 
Mae 
Charley 
Bets 
Doris 
Betty 
Sally 
Lois 
Polly 
Goliath 
Flo 
Betty 
Lorena 
Carol 
Peg 
Jerry 
Vashti 
Mur 
1 
Googs 
Izzy 
Betty 
Tommy 
Dot 
Martha 
Billy 
Bee 
Lee 
Jane 
Natalie 
Kathleen 
Kit 
Mallie 
_Mae 
Nancy 


Adjective 


Athletic 
Artistic 
Budding 
Brainy 
Bashful 
Busy 

Bonny 
Beautiful 
Beguiling 
Boisterous 
Cynical 
Complacent 
Composed 
Congenial 
Cheerful 
Competent 
Corpulent 
Daring 
Effeminate 
Entertaining 
Exact 
Fluent 
Fastidious 
Friendly 
Good-hearted 
Gleeful 
Gloomy 
Gentle 
Giddy 
Harmless 
Honorable 
Happy 
Handsome 
Handy 
High-spirited 
Keen 
Knowing 
Kind-hearted 
Kidding 
Loyal 
Likeable 
Loquacious 
Mild 
Mischievous 
Modest 
Meditative 
Modern 
Naughty 
Ornamental 
Obliging 


Verb 


. Ventures 
. Chases 
Looks 
Chuckles 
. Complains 
Types 
Helps 

. Banters 

. Convinces 
10. Gets 

. Devours 

. Scrutinizes 
. Agrees 

. Swims 

. Thinks 

. Knows 

. Knows 

. Runs 

. Charms 
20. Disturbs 

. Inclines 

. Disputes 
23. Sam’=ples 
. Influences 
. Rides 

. Tears 

. Disagrees 
. Blushes 

. Criticizes 
. Affects 
31. Bears 

32. Resembles 
33. Throws 
34. Is liked 
35. Wears 
36. Works 
37. Spreads 
38. Writes 
39. Diets 

40. Champions 
41. Makes 
42. Practises 
43. Grins - 
44. Continues 
45. Obliges 
46. Masters 
47. Goes 

48. Weeps 
49. Flirts 

50. Dives 


DN NUON 


\© 


a ee 
MANIA Mf WN 


_ 
\o 


ie) 
bore 


WHY DY YH LW CL 
SUOONOA un 


Adverb 


Where she shouldn't 
Golf balls 

More than talks 
Contagiously 
Aloud 

Untiringly 

In everything 
Alluringly 
Charmingly 

Into Trouble 
Chocolate pudding 
Disturbingly 
Indiscriminately 
Like a fish 
Seriously and otherwise 
Too much 

Too little 

Wild 

Without effort 
The scholastic atmosphere 
Domestically 
Everything 

Most of the time 
Quietly 

Waking and sleeping 
Around the building 
Chronically 

Easily 

Frankly 

Experiences 
Responsibilities 

A cherub 

A mean line 
Generally 
Everything well 
Efficiently 

Cheer 

Incessantly 

Every once in a while 
Florida 

and keeps friends 
Expression 
Continually 

Popular 

Faithfully 

Arts and crafts 

On week-ends 

Never 
Professionally 
Enviably 


of Fairfax 


Object 


To play the “Sax” in Paul Whiteman’s orchestra 
To attract men 

To be a sweet girl graduate 

To play her part on the world’s stage 
To sing in Grand Opera 

To see the world 

To bea famous literary critic 

To possess “Frat” pins unlimited 
To live happily ever after 

To please Miss Maxwell 

To return to the Golden Gate 
Permanently arched eyebrows 

To have flowing tresses 

To race Gertrude Ederle 

To in-“Tim”-idate 

To be a public speaker 

To run—anything! 

To grow up 

To be a Coles Philips model 
Nobody knows! 

To edit a cook-book 

To be Mayor of Pittsburgh 

To sleep 

To steer the Juniors to safety 

A side-saddle 

To enjoy eating 

To continue her good record 

To “express” with ease 

To step out 

To be sophisticated 

To bring order out of Freshmen chaos 
To be willowy 

Organdy and ruffles 

To edit the New York Times 

Mayo 

To sponsor woman’s entrance into politics 
To collect “Bills” 

To imitate Edgar A. Guest 

To be champion pickle eater 

To live and die there 

To master “Vergil” 

To write eighteen line sonnets 

To graduate in socks 

To appear on the cover of “Vogue” 
To be good 

S. M. A. Finals 

To have a vocabulary 

To sing like “Mama” 

Town a. Parrot: 

To be a woman of the world 


Noun 


. Patricia Olds 

. Eleanor Osborne 

. Gladys Puckett 

. Doris Parsons 

. Jean Parsons 

. Virginia Pattie 

. Katharine Patton 

. Margaret Pennington 
. Alice Pratt 

. Harriet Price 

. Virginia Rainford 

. Josephine Recio 

. Sophia Recio 

. Flora Revelle 

. Beverley Robison 

. Matilda Rutledge 

. Claire Sargent 

. Helen Saunders 

. Thelma Schofield 

. Roberta Seiferth 

. Mary Slemmons 

» Nora sliter 

. Janet Smith 

. Mary Smith 

. Mary Soléliac 

. Virginia Stolberg 

. Betty Stout 

. Helen Strickland 

. Pauline Sutman 

. Edith Swink 

. Anne Taylor 

. Dorothy Taylor 

. Virginia Taylor 

84. 
. Constance Teed 
. Alma Turner 
87. 
%. Emma Vanden Bosch 
. Mary Van Kirk 

9(), 
. Dorothy Waite 

. Marjorie Waite 

. Henrietta Watts 

. Carolyn White 

. Rosa Mae Whitehead 
. Elsie Winans 

. Lillian Woodward 

. Josephine Woodzell 

. Hannah Wright 


Margaret Tackles 


Evelyn Turner 


Betty Van der Kloot 


Principal Parts 


Pronoun 


a 
Eleanor 
Puckett 
Dorry 
Jean 
Virginia 
Kay 
Pen 
Teddy 
Harriet 
Gin 
Josey 
Sophy 
Flo 
Bev 
Tilly 
Claire 
Helen 
Thelma 
Bobby 
Freddy 
Nora 
Jan 
Mary 
Soléli 
Gin 
Betty 
Rene 
Polly 
Edith 
Anne 
Dotty 
Jiggs 
Peg 
Connie 
Alma 
Evelyn 
Emmy 
Kirky 
Betty 
Dorothy 
Winkie 
Henri 
Carol 
Rosa 
Isie 

Diddy 
Josie 

_ Rusty 


Adjective 


Observant 
Orderly 
Passionate 
Peppy 
Particular 
Patient 
Pensive 
Placid 
Playful 
Pleasant 
Resolute 
Romantic 
Reckless 
Roguish 
Rebellious 
Retiring 
Sincere 
Serious 
Sociable 
Stoical 


. Saucy 


Steady 

Sage 

Sweet 
Striking 
Sensible 
Spontaneous 
Serene 
Systematic 
Sophisticated 
Tyrannical 
Tactful 
Touchy 
Teasing 
Tranquil 
Thoughtful 
Timid 
Vigilant 
Verbose 


- Vivacious 


Wistful 
Whimsical 
Wholesome 
Worthy 
Wheedling 
Willing 
Winning 
Well-behaved 
Witty 


Verb 


. Excells 

. Warbles 

. Advertizes 
. Radiates 

. Spends 

. Pursues 

. Gives 

. Talks 

. Wields 

. Loves 

. Collects 

. Breaks 

. Strums 

. Rises 

. Glories 

. Speaks 

. Personifies 
. Studies 

. Sings 
Plittes 

. Drives 

. Weighs 

. Raves 

. Makes 

75: 
. Works 
. Tickles 
. Inspires 
. Keeps 
80. 
. Appears 

. Steps 

. Curves 

. Succumbs 
. Parle 

. Grows 

. Treads 
88. 
89. 
9(), 
. Sews 

» Attracts 

. Adores 

. Represents 
. Pleases 

. Displays 

. Receives 

. Competes 
. Amuses 


Deceives 


Assumes 


Lives 
Drawls 
Enjoys 


of Fairfax 


Adverb 


In Expression 
Tunefully 

Henna hair wash 

Joy 

Lavishly 

Persistently 

Promise of fame 
Volubly 

A paint-brush 

Books 

Jewelry 

Hearts 

The mandolin 

At the breakfast bell 
In cute shoes 

When spoken to 

A true Yankee 
Diligently 

Excellently 

To toe the mark 

The Faculty to distraction 
In many ways 

On and on 

Us wonder 

In years 

A wonderful wave 
The ivories 

Our admiration 

The Ten Commandments 
Much 

When the food does 
Out 

Cutely 

To crushes 

Comme une Parisienne 
Upon us 

The straight and narrow 
In a daze 
Exasperatingly 
Nerves 

Daintily 

The eye 

The out-doors 

School spirit 
Pleasingly 

A sweet disposition 
Too much mail 

With the Sphinx 

In speech and actions 


Object 


To attain perfection 

To be a famous botanist 

To be a knock-out 

Never to lose her charm 

To be a débutante 

To do what is expected of her 
To live in the heart of romance 
To own a dictophone 

To attain dignity 

To be a heroine 

To make a lasting conquest 

To speak the King’s English 

To have a good time 

To have fun 

To visit Egypt 

Peace and quiet 

To understand Southern ways 
To have nothing more to learn 
To look like a French doll 

To achieve distinction 

To enter the Follies 

We can’t find out 

To be the fount of all knowledge 
To be naughty, but nice 

To find the man 

A cottage in Michigan 

Tiger cubs in Old Nassau 

To always do her shopping on Fifth Avenue 
To be somebody’s “stenog.” 

To travel on the Great White Way 
To be contented 

To make somebody happy 

To captivate cadets 

To be like “Helen” 

To complete her travels 

To settle down 

To do as Alma does 

fall in love 

understand men 

To be diplomatic 

design for Altmans 

To have many suitors 

To make the All-American hockey team 
To do the right thing 

To raise a family 

To enjoy life 

A: M. A> Finals 

To have her fling 

To be alluring 
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The Study Hour 


(With apologies to Longfellow) 


3etween the dark and the daylight, 
When the night is beginning to lower, 

Comes a time in our day’s occupations, 
That is known as the Study Hour. 


One hears a bell’s sudden ringing 
The clatter of many feet, 

The sound of doors that are opened 
And voices high and sweet. 


Pell-mell, they hurry and scurry 
Descending the broad hall stairs— 

Grave maids and laughing maidens 
And maids with studious airs. 


A sudden rush from the stairway! 
(“Blue slips” if you’re late at all!) 

Through a door that’s almost closing, 
They enter the Study Hall. 


The last bell rings for warning, 
They sigh and open their books ; 
And some look thirsty for knowledge ; 
And others wear mischievous looks. 


They clamber ’round Miss Selman 
Asking permissions here and there. 

If she tries to escape, they surround her, 
And follow her everywhere. 


They almost devour her with questions 
For this and that and what you will, 

*Til Miss Selman weakly murmurs: 
“Young ladies, please keep still. 


Do you think, you silly students, 
Who talk in the back of the hall, 

That such a study hall keeper as | 
Is not a match for you all? 


Oh, I have you fast in this room 
And will not let you depart, 

But will keep you here each evening 
"Til you prove that you are smart— 


Or til you get your eighty-five 
And that won’t be, | daresay 

"Til these walls have crumbled to ruin 
And mouldered in dust away!” 


—RBy “OnE WHo Knows.” 
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The Weavers 


In the Shenandoah Valley, 
Lovely green and fertile valley, 
Where the rivers run like silver 
Ever onward to the ocean, 

On their rippled waters bearing 
Pink and white and creamy petals, 
Harbingers of rose-red apples 


From the trees whence they have fallen. 


Where the fields of rolling greenness, 
Fields of prosp’rous yielding gardens, 
Tended by strong hands of farmers, 
Stretch away to meet the mountains. 
Where the green is cut in patches 

By the roadway’s tawny ribbon. 

Over hill and hollow winding; 
Curving past the red-roofed houses, 
Wearing wreathed blue smoke halos, 
Wearing like a mantle, laughter 
From the lips of merry children, 
Laugh that echo through the valley, 
Lovely Shenandoah Valley, 

Where our Alma Mater stands. 


All around it rise the mountains, 
Rise the blue as sapphire mountains, 
Over which the mists at dawning 
Hang like bridal veils so filmy. 

Over which the sun comes creeping, 
Setting fire the valley slowly, 

Every twig and dewdrop gilding, 
Every living thing awaking 

From its sleep of star-kissed slumbers 
To the rosy morn of rapture. 

Blue jays in the pine trees screaming, 
Cocks upon the fences crowing, 
Tinkling sound of sheep bells ringing, 
Sounds of people early stirring, 

In the valley in the dawning, 

In the valley bathed in sunlight, 
Golden Shenandoah Valley, 

Where our Alma Mater stands. 


O, most dear, our Alma Mater, 
In the morn of life we seek thee, 
And we come with young hearts beating, 
Filled with ever ardent longing, 

In our unskilled fingers holding 
Skeins of golden thread for weaving, 
Which we know not how to fashion. 
Thine it is to make the pattern, 
And to fill our eyes with visions. 
Thine it is to give the magic 

Of a courage deep within us 

That will make us ever eager 

For each dawning day of weaving. 


Four years have we spent with thee, 

O most dear, our Alma Mater, 

And our hands have grown more skillful 
As we followed out thy bidding ; 
Threads of silk we wove so lightly, 
Threads of wool our fingers bruising, 
Threads of gold and threads of silver, 
In the tapestry we’re weaving. 


All our shuttles now are empty, 

All our tapestries completed, 

And we must go forth and leave thee, 
Seeking out new looms and larger, 
Thus to do still greater weaving. 
Always will our fingers follow 

In the pattern of thy making ; 
Always will our eyes be shining, 
With the visions thou hast given; 
Always will our hearts be beating 
With love for thee, our Alma Mater. 
Love that will but grow the deeper 
Through the years that stretch before us, 
Years of faithful, wond’rous weaving 
In the path where dreams lead on; 
love that binds us ever to thee, 
Golden bonds that will not sever, 

Till we leave our paltry weaving 

To become great Master Weavers; 
Till we leave our looms all vacant 

In the dying light of sunset, 

In the rosy golden sunset, 

Fading into mystic twilight 

And a night of stars of glory. 


It is night-fall in the valley, 
In the hushed echo valley, 


Where the rosy blushing sunset 

Steals away on ashen tiptoes 

Through the rows of whisp’ring pine trees, 
And the night winds softly murmur : 
To the streams of running silver. 
Where the violet shadows lengthen, 
Glide across from every mountain, 
And the stars begin to twinkle 

In a sky of purple pansies 

And a crescent slowly rising 

' Poises on a steeple slender, 

Listens to the sweet, clear piping 

Of a whippoorwill that’s crying 

Crying through the boscy shadows, 
Shadows which the lights are pricking, 
Red and green and eerie white ones 
From the laughing eyes of houses 

In the darkness of the valley, 

In the black enshrouded valley, 
Sleeping Shenandoah Valley, 

Where our Alma Mater stands. 


—KATHARINE W. Patton, ’26. 
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Charlotte. Gs Layton Gio hor net ee eee ne er oe Bridgeville, Del. 
Beatrice Elaine Lichtenstein. .45 Poinciana Apartments, Avendale, Cincinnati, O. 
GaritaMs.lookwdtadte tt on «ere ate eed ely Ory eee oe ae Panama City, Florida 
Jane. C."McKesson:s.7 3.2 4s 2. dos ee nee 09) Riverside.Drtyew New y orkeCity 
Garoline: G McNeill te Apt. oo ee = es ee ae en Waynesboro, Va. 
Kathleen ‘Carlotta, Muler ie. een rene 101 West 57th Street, New York City 
Natalee Virginia 3M lee eee ee gee 101 West 57th Street, New York City 
Marparett Mit Mic Kite ar nerct escuela renee ie eee ere San Marcos, Texas 
M: Catherine Mossie. a... eee eee Jefferson Avenue, Charlottesville, Va. 
Malle EhvabetbuNolenwiiai seme Gut cena les aie cee ie eon ee Atlanta, Ga: 
Mae elena Nir icuiine coving Oa Ce Claret ete pine are k Pet mt as mee Coopers, W. Va. 
Nancy Elizabeth Olds...... 1065 Broadway, New York City, c-o Murry T. Quigg 
Patricia: Olds... 1065 Broadway, New York City, c-o Murry T. Quigg 
Hleanor Mary. OC) sbornp yi ten tee eer eee R. F. D. No. 44, Brockfield, Conn, 
Doris’ ev Parsons ae cem ent eee 605 West 113th Street, New York City 
Margery: |eansParsons =n) set eee 605 West 113th Street, New York City 
Virginias-Pattie seein sone 2 eee ae ees or ere Le See ae Waynesboro, Va. 
Katherine Willoughby Patton..... 297 Diamond Bridge Avenue, Hawthorn, N. J. 
Margareta Pennine tone heen 1981 Summitt Street, Columbus, Ohio 
Alice: DoylesPratteta ease eee ee 1920 Parkwood Avenue, Toledo, Ohio 
Thelma: Petecs 40 cat-eem pret emer a 625 Ridge Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 
Dorothy# Pierced (A 9 cave: eee eee eee eens ee Tampa, Florida 
Flarriet:Pricey.%.. 2. sue cee, Cede re 201 Main Street, East Aurora, N. Y. 
Gladys Leanore Puckett...No. 5 Gale Apartments, Broad St., Charleston, W. Va. 
VarginiayBRain fords. ¢ erates mele eet ee rales rer tee re Bergenfield, N. J., Box C. 
Virgmnia; Rawlins Sa) sone a ee ee cat ee ee Louisville, Ga. 
Josephine? AS Recio 5, va..& tte cet sate het eae ates, re eaten Miami, Fla. 
Sophie “LA tRECIO. 84 arf ncedeee eae og ok oe ene it reel ds PE Miami, Fla. 
Flora) Elizabeth Revell ae eee oe 28 Summitt Avenue, Clifton Heights, Pa. 
Beverly gRobisonmea trae eee ee ee ent 3228 Broad Avenue, Altoona, Pa. 
Matilda Es Kutledves aa ae ae eee 841 Phoenix Avenue, Chester, W. Va. 
Hélen’ Ge toarid erseees ote: A) tee eeu ene eae ee Park Station, Waynesboro, Va. 
Claire Sargent iecpurs amen e es oe ae eae ee 22 Concord Street, Malden, Mass. 
Thelma:Gwendolyirochatteldss: a. seca. 1339 16th Street, Miami Beach, Fla. 
Eva Mae Seymours Camel ete eee meter tee pene oe Lakewood, Ohio 
Roberta |Gan-Seifterthi as ae eee 709 North Union Street, Natchez, Miss. 
Mary Slemmonse.25) ene on ee oe 214 East Whelling Street, Washington, Pa. 
Noga Oland SUtérs se. eer 205 East Burke Street, Martinsburg, W. Va. 


JanctiAsssmith sie xc tees seer oe ees 1301 Lincoln Avenue, Tyrone, Pa. 


| Ne aal en gig copy ret date ar org ol Ne te A NP Petar a Pat eae Roe East Liverpool, Ohio 
Via ryan Has oth Cte nee en ee ceeena Saint Claire Avenue, East Liverpool, Ohio 
Nay OLCNAC ie Oe ie ak ets ood eve Gato ala iy 131 Walnut Avenue, Wayne, Pa. 
RACE TAT RCA eet LOL DELS tana aor dale ns tsi vIn Sao 705 Atkinson Avenue, Detroit, Mich. 
Pei lizabethit Stoutm ss on oa rate tt og Ridge Road, Mammouth Junction, N. J. 
Helen R Strickland; . 2... Washington Avenue, Cedar Hurst, Long Island, N. Y. 
Paulines Vir Cinta UUM atl crema tha as ons 811 Howard Street, Monongahela, Pa. 
FSCiL Deo wAll eee tere rite se hae Se Cres Rae ete srer ee ao. Memphis, Tenn. 
Marcarctil = Lackles er... 41 Richton Avenue, Highland Park, Detroit, Mich. 
Pines uLiber balan Olen se meee crvhr ent” oe eel. Anderson, South Carolina 
Nareinias eiiay Orr peer ee ae North. LerracessMaplewood, NN. J: 
DOrOrn ye Ate a ylOl sachets ote thee 3 1412 Grand Central Avenue, Tampa, Fla. 
Irene Constance Teed... .26 West Ninth Street, New York City, c-o Mrs. Spaeth 
EN rine WICC a rere, eee Ae ite SMe As tiie TAN aad ots 6ote, gas naan Mineral, Va. 
iy Cl VUES te Leme Mtn tle (eu mmraen MMetcen Seatac at cece e eet Gat thay Gene oSeeelitcn aps Mineral, Va. 
Emma Elizabeth Vanden Bosch ........521 Howard Street, Grand Haven, Mich. 
DPizaberoeb atricias Vander lootye cee tc Ceader Lodge, Chappaqua, N. Y. 
DOV cate Epica Ti Ee Cee Monee PAL AeP nate feel ohn Stoke gad Gears ait n ce Ae Elizabeth, Pa. 
IPAUT AL VV ACCEL Mere Petes we a eS ed ean Ph. are t Mts oA atts ahaha a. oh Columbus, Ga. 
Marmoriencornestine: Waite me getsncr Ws ayhic cen. alone. Cragmere Park, Mahwah, N. J. 
ID OTOUIVEW allGre «matte settee Ma heures oh gets Cragmere Park, Mahwah, N. J. 
Dorota vee VV alcathiet cstrmet ise eran een: 80 Hillcrest Ave., New Britain, Conn. 
PISHTietlLaeyV ISeaVV ALLS en roer et, eek 3315 Powhatan Avenue, Baltimore, Md. 
Se Oly TGV VCR Lt Cee P ated orl Rtn sos 510 Third Avenue, Asbury Park, N. J. 
ROSamV AGE VVNILehead a: gmc f ciate idle Ges" s Fae arate tn a Virginia Park, Tampa, Fla. 
PISteph ap Dey Villa NSmepah eee ena nes 8 Riverside Drive, Binghampton, N. Y. 
UAT ee VV OO Wal (ak eae viet rn ot cea ec seta 106 King Street, Quincy, Fla. 
Bocepnine: Ly lecVVOOdZell pesacs tre ter seh ae Malad & pyn sae Lats Marble Valley, Va. 


Plan patie om Vito a baa Ries re eR 110 Fayette Street, Brighton, N. J. 


“All’s well that ends well.” 
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Cilstevss, Jeu IE, diner 


Corner Main and New Streets 
Staunton - - - - - - - . Virginia 


—Make Our Establishment Your Headquarters While in Staunton— 


GOMPEE LESEUN EOE 
Betty Wales Dresses, Silk Hosiery, Gloves, Handkerchiefs, 


Rugs, Draperies, Curtains, Dresses, Suits and Coats 


DZOLOLOLOFOLOLOLOFOLOSOSLOLOLOSOLOLOLOLOLOVOLOSOLOLOLOSOLOVOLOLOLOSOLOLOSOSOVOLOSOSOLOLOSOLOSOVOLOLOLOLOLOLOS OVOLOLOLOLOLOLO: 


Bryan’s Department Store 


Staunton - - : - - - - Virginia 
—The Largest Department Store in the Valley of Virginia— 
Agents for 
VAN RAALTE, NriAGARA Marp Sitk GLoves and HosrE 
Agents for 
C. P. Forp & Company SHOES and OxForDs 
—QUALITY MERCHANDISE AT REASONABLE PRICES— 


O88 OBB OOOO OO OOOO OOS, 


OSOLOLOLOLOPOSOVOFOLOLOLOLOSOLOLOLOLOSOLOSOFOLOSOSOLOSOSOSOOLO. 


Hamulton-Cook Hardware Co. 


Waynesboro - . - . - - - : Virginia 
Hoo UP yee OUR 


Tennis Supplies, Croquet, Hammocks, Fishing Tackle, Cutlery, Awnings, 
Tents, Bathing Suits, Caps, Water Wings, Target Pistols and Ringlets, 
Laen Settees, Chairs, Swings, Harmonicas, and Novelties suitable for Gifts 
and Souvenirs | 


—Don’t Fail To Get It At The Store—You Are Sure To Find It There— 
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HOGSHEAD’S FOUNTAIN A. T. HIGGINBOTHAM 


for the best 
Wholesale 
THOS. HOGSHEAD, INc. 
Ey Ree Uh Le a 
Poke. LeU Gabe 
GAR NaS ele Ey ss 


Agents for 
MARTHA WASHINGTON 
and 
NUNNALLY Ss CANDIES 


Staunton - - - - Virginia 


C. W. ALEXANDER & CO. 


NEW 


FURNITURE 
THEATRE 


Se Wane iG 


PFUNERAERBDIRE CLO Res 


PICTURES anp STAGE 
AT TRAGTIONS 


Ambulance Service 


Waynesboro - - - Virginia Concert Orchestra 


9$5353595S53535S55 5355555355550 5 OOS SFOS OS ORO OS OSES OS OS OOS OS OPOSOSOS OSES OSS OS OOOO OANA OOO OB OOS OOS OSL, 


Dunedin Coal Company, Inc. 


——SALES OFFICE— 


H. B. SPROUL, PresipENT 


Professional Building 


Staunton . : : - Virginia 
MINES IN FAYETTE COUNTY, WEST VIRGINIA 
DOMESTIC RUN OF MINE COAL 


QUALITY NAVY A 1 


Wee ae bee ehay, BLUE RIDGE 

CORPORATION CROCERY 
LIhEO FIRE Any CASUALTY COMPANY 

INSURANCE 

Phone—666 Masonic Bldg. 

Staunton, Virginia WHOLESALE 
VRRP ERR oe soe ne President ONLY 
ROBERT Ee AIFER sda. Sec.-Treas. 


General Agent 
MARYLAND CASUALTY CO. Wa Valves boro 


Virginia and West Virginia A IE seat 2k Ws alk ee 
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PeATS SCE NIG Ee Ra ASNeD Aa OM Leave Bale 


Eight Seven-Passenger Automobiles 


First Class FORD Car Service 


All Calls to Train or City Promptly Filled 


—Country Trips a Specialty— 


‘Bus Service Between Staunton, Waynesboro, Charlottesville” 
PROMPT anp EFFICIENT SERVICE 


The Real Livery for Fairfax Hall 


~—Ilf You Want to Enjoy a Trip Call on Our Auto Livery— 


UP-TO-DATE CARS 


J. L. FISHER & SON 


Phone—250 Waynesboro, Va. 


Vg NOME REA ATER JRO) 
NATURAL BRIDGE GROTIORS ENDLESS CAVERNS 


Mail US Your— Thea 


KODAK FINISHING 
DEVELOPING SINGER 


PRINTING BAKERY 
ENLARGING 


CAKE Se COOKIES tlio 
All Orders Returned 


Within Twelve Hours and 

Bring Your Films to LUA EN Cay 
BACK. E D 
COMO By 


WILLSON BROS. 


“Your Nearest Druggists” 
Staunton 2 "= = Virginia Staunton - - - - Virginia 


LOLOL OOOO ONAL OS OOOO OOOO OOS OS OS OS OLO 


WORTHINGTON JOHN FALLON 
HARDWARE 
POR] nricpe 
COMPANY PRs 
Tene CG. OLR POUR WA le Ha) 
CA ae LOVERS 
JOBBERS or HARDWARE SS Aa dae 
Clarke Worthington Bedding Plants, Palms, Ferns, 
I. S. McNeil and Decorative Plants 


J. L. Goodloe 
J. M. Bratton 


Teg iics SPECIALTIES 
Je) snyder 


Roses, Carnations, Violets, 
Chrysanthemums, and 
Staunton - - - - Virginia Sweet Peas 


READY-TO-WEAR 
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3 WAYNESBORO DRUG CO. TIMBERLAKE DRY 
So 

S GOODS COMPANY 
S —Established 1871— 
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rs LET OUR DRUG STORE 

: DRY GOODS 

J =e 

% BE YOUR DRUG STORE CARPETS 
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Main Street 
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BASIC FURNITURE CO. 


—FACTORIES AT— 


WAYNESBORO, VA. os oH a STAUNTON, VA. 


—Permanent Show Rooms— 


NEW YORK FURN. EXCHANGE THE FURNITURE MART 3 
469 Seventh Avenue 666 Lake Shore Drive 
New York, N. Y. Chicago, Ill. 
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Waynesboro Phone 151 Staunton Phone 222 


423-27 Main Street 
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Hotel Stonemall Jackson 
STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 


ELRE] PRO OF 
NV'Id NVddOdNd 


Mosr DistTiNcTIVE of VircGINiA’s HOTELS 
—In The Beautiful Valley of the Shenandoah— 


C3 OBO OLOSOLOLOLOSLOLOLOSOLOSOSOSOSOSOS OS OOO OOO OA OOS OL OL. PREETI 


emul saWlisy IRON TAL 


—“The House of Fashion” — 


CLOTHES or INDIVIDUALITY, DISTINCTION, 
AND ATTRACTIVENESS 


—for the woman who cares— 


Their Refined Elegance Will Appeal to the Well Dressed 


Matron or Miss 


Our Morro Is “SERVICE” 


Se 
oe 
Se 
x 
3% 
xB 
xB 
XB 
<0$ 
MAY WE NOT BE OF SERVICE TO YOU? 3 
}: 
2 
8 
52 
5 
52 
509 

—9 East Main Street— S 


Staunton . - - - - - Virginia 
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THE CITIZENS BANK 


Waynesboro oe af Park Station es 3 Virginia 
(Formerly the Basic City Bank) 


EIGHTEEN MONTHS AFTER REORGANIZATION 
COMPARATIVE STATEMENT CONDENSED 


RESOURCES August 15, 1924 Feb. 15, 1926 

LOansmallOWO1SCOUNtsHeee eae Pee cee erate aoe e $57,536.14 $196,288.74 
BOndSRO wile dae tee re aioe Cari anny al he ee ee ee eee Oe None 153,056.00 
erlline lbkenice eynal INSRIRES 5555000 00ne ooo acca aannn ose 9,840.71 11,970.17 
(Cag ginal IDE sheen EWS oouloscce 86a ond maanoes our se aot 6,558.08 51,589.14 
$73,934.93 $416,033.66 


LIABILITIES 


Ga pitaleocock ares estmere ate re cera rae terees wroteon eye $12,400.00 $ 25,000.00 

SUD LUG Peewee acre eet cnote er arianes hen ciale che eetseranencra rien eeReboks None 10,000.00 

POI ee ee eer ei ee eed el, Pa ee a, Lanta, tr sng eee 787.35 2,995.44 

erally: PENN Ge AL camera no -adc oo a crereliqcsunic oA eraolnce aero Pear 15,315.00 None 

De nocies teat Some tet  ate re etry ie one crane de Seem eee 45,432.58 378,038.22 
$73,934.93 $416,033.06 


—We Offer SAFETY, SERVICE and FOUR PER CENT— 
Boyp Stompock, President 
J. L. Wirz, Vice-President J. Nopte MAXWELL, Vice-President 
Jas. W. Wricut, Cashier 


OUAB ITY SERVICE MARION’S 
SALISEACTION BARBER 
SHOP 


Phone 200 for 


Your Wants in 


Fancy Candies and Fruits 
Home-Made Cakes 
Olives, Pickles, Mayonnaise 


LADIES’ HAIR BOBBING 


; : i Dee PH GCIALTY 
Relishes, Canned Fruits 


Ete 


The KEISER GROCERY COMPANY 
229 Wayne Avenue 
Waynesboro - - Virginia 


Near Park Station 


Waynesboro - - - Virginia 
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For the BEST Line of— 
JEWELRY annNOVELTIES 
to be had in this State and for the BEST 


REPAIRING ann ENGRAVING 


be sure to visit the Handsome Jewelry Store of 


ID IES VIE Ada IK 


19 East Main Street 
Staunton - - - - - - - Virginia 
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HAMRICK & CO. 


—FLORISTS— 


Staunton - = - - - - Virginia 
Dainty Corsages Colonial Bouquets Artistic Baskets 
“MEMBER FLORIST -TELEGRABH DELIVERY] 


Telephone 710 


80S OS OS OS OOS OSA ARAAAARRONAOROOLONOLOLO: 


DODGE BROS. 


MO eT O Reever tel Caleta 


OS OB OR ORONO MAMAN ONO OOO OOOO OOS OS OS OLOLOLOLOSO 


The owner’s appreciation of Dodge Brothers’ Motor Car grows as time goes 
by. He can depend on consistent, comfortable, low cost, daily service. The 
first cost is practically the last. 


Staunton Sales Company, Inc. 
Phone—401 Staunton, Va. 
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—If It’s Sweet We Have It— HOME omtue BEST PICTURES 
WIIEN IN STAUNTON, VISIT 
STRAND 
VAMES SWEET SHOPPE Mee ee 
East Main Street Staunton - - - Virginia 


x6 

3 

So 

3 HEMP ann WALTER ROSEMARY TEA SHOP 
5 F 

3 Cor. Augusta and Frederick Sts. 
x é c LUNCHEON 

3S STORE AFTERNOON TEA 

x DINNER 

> 

S Staunton - - Virginia SPecialeroteh Uncie | 2etOnee peitn. 
s 

aS 

$03 


B 

SS 

ss 

6 When Visiting Fairfax Hall CITY MEAT MARKET 
So 

Ss FRESH anp CURED 

x i 

3 Se Ave MEATS 

. aint ay AE 

S WAYNE INN OYSTERS AND FISH 

se In season 

>. 

S Waynesboro :: Virginia Waynesboro - - - Virginia 
8 

3 

MOsOLes ARAN Oe 

i 

6 REID BROS. R. L. HISERMAN 

% 120-124 W. Beverley St. PHOLO GRAPHER 


Staunton, Virginia 


and dealer in 


KODAK soUPRLIES 


—Queen City Sanitary Market— 


We Handle Everything That’s 
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Staunton - - - - - - Virginia 
Headquarters for 


Class Rings Class Pins Fraternity Jewelry 
Class Invitations Calling Cards 


Wedding and Social Stationery 


KODAKS anp SUPPLIES 


—Graduation Gifts That Last— 


OS OOO O8 OBOE OO OBO EOE OO NOON ONAN BOO OOOO OOOO OOO OOS SOL OLOLOSOSOS OSLO OSOLOLO: 


Beverley Manufacturing Co. 


COLLEGE anp FRATERNITY PENNANTS 
PILLOWS anp NOVELTIES 


Staunton - - . . - - Virginia 


Originators of the Famous 


BEVERLEY “‘PurRP’”’ 


SOS OS OSI OS SSIS ANA AANA OOS 
>. 
BEVERLY BOOK COMPANY 


[INCORPORATED 
Masonic Temple Staunton, Va. 


3S: 
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WOODWARD’S 


Social Stationery, Memory Books, Ten- 


CLEANING ann DYEING 


nis Goods, Victrolas, Gift Books, Picture 


Frames, Fountain Pens, Victor Records. 


WORKS 


When in Staunton Make Our 


Store Your Headquarters 
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Farmers and Merchants Bank BIGGEST anp BEST 


of Staunton, Virginia In The State 


Capital ets $100,000.00 
OVER YOUNES. ain ora oh $50,000.00 
Resources over $1,000,000.00 


Staunton - - - Virginia 
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52 a0) 
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No. 27 East Main Street 
Staunton - - -.- Virginia 


—DRUGGISTS— 
RIOR ROTOR 


Augusta Fruit and Produce Co. 
WHOLESALE 
PRU DS nD eeRODUCE 
Complete Line of Package and 
Bulk Candies 
Phone 371 
Opposite C. & O. Station 
Staunton . - - Virginia 


5.0 DAL FO CEN TAIN 
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Staunton - - - Virginia 
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Fishburne Military Sriuol 


WAYNESBORO, VIRGINIA 


Established 1879 


Trains boys for worth-while lives. Prepares for college or business 
careers. Location and climate unexcelled. Accredited member of 
the Association of colleges and secondary schools of the Southern 
States since 1897. Unit of the R. O. T. C. Member of the Asso- 
ciation of military colleges and schools of the United States. Mili- 
tary training inculcates habits of self-respect, self-restraint, obed- 
lence, and gives the boy pride in appearance and personal conduct. 
Personal supervision at all times. Large and experienced faculty. 
All branches of supervised athletics. Cadet Band and School Or- 
chestra. Public speaking for all cadets. Graduates admitted to 


West Point, Naval Academy and leading universities on certificate. 


—Write for Catalogue— 


COLONEL MORGAN H. HUDGINS, Principar 


Waynesboro - - - - - - Virginia 
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B. & W. BOOK COMPANY A 
SAFE 
East Main Street 
Stauntorem=y wea) ear pViIToInia Pile Ge 


Main Street HG) Kay OUR 


Waynesboro - - Virginia SC Nek 
BOOKS anp STATIONERY 
ENGRAVING 
AND 


PICTURE FRAMING 


AUGUSTA 
NATIONAL 
BANK 
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FISHBURNE & SON 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGISTS 
Toilet Goods and Kodaks Candy, Soda, Stationery 
Let Us Develop Your Films 


THE REXALL sTorRE 
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FARMERS COOPERATIVE UNION 


—WHOLESALE PRODUCE— 


Main Street 


Waynesboro - - - - - - - - Virginia 
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WHITE BROTHERS 


Dresses, Coats, Millinery, Silk Underwear, Shoes, Hosiery 


LE ie 3 Hi OvB Pe aN Ga Ga leN eH Re 


Waynesboro - - - : - - - - Virginia 
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Waynesboro Heating & Plumbing Co. 
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WAYNESBORO WAYNESBORO 
BAKERY 
CREAMERY 
“Our Bread is made from _ the 
best bread flour, and with Milk, 
Sugar and Fleschman’s Yeast. 
No better bread can be made. Waynesboro - - - Virginia 
Our Cakes and Pastries are made 
of Fresh Eggs and Butter, and are 
wholesome, healthy food. 
We shall appreciate your orders, 
which will have our prompt atten- BUETER 
ton. WHOLE MILK 
Rin ireet SWEET CREAM anp 
Waynesboro - - - _ Virginia SUPREME ICE CREAM 
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GARDNER 

MILLING 

COMPANY 


SAUNDERS 


Fancy Dry Goods 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Pelco: We Ke 


—GARDNER’S Best PATENT— 


BE @Oxse lt Re Y- —-CREAM OF THE SHENANDOAH— 


CAMEO ONO OS 
All Wheat Thoroughly Washed 
and 


Cleaned Before Being Milled 


Main Street 


Waynesboro - - - Virginia Waynesboro, Virginia 
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H. N. CLOUTIER 
—JEWELER— 


Cc. W. E. MOORE 


DEALER IN 


226 Wayne Avenue 


Waynesboro - - Virginia Groceries, Clothing, Dry Goods, 


Notions, Boots, Shoes, Hats, 


Caps and General 


AGENTS 


Merchandise 


ow isk Walled Po 
FOUNTAIN PENS 
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Dr. CARL C. BOWMAN 


—Dentist— 


THE BANNER STORE 


Sele Ce Nie le) Ni 


Waynesboro - - Virginia 


Vir Es Grete LA: 


First National 


Bank Building 


Phone—23 
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Leading College Photographer's 
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SBRBSBMeXBIGH School and College Annuals have come 
RB 2 to be recognized as an institution. Year by 
AB H Bz year they are growing in importance and in 
© ome number. They are growing, too, in beauty 


nuals now excel the books issued from colleges a few years 


and character, so that many high school an- 


ago. In this advancement we have had no small part. 


For more than fourteen years we have been helping 
create representative annuals for schools throughout Vir- 
ginia, and have won a position of recognized leadership 
among the printers-of annuals. This is one of the many 


printed by us. 


Not content to rest on laurels won, we have worked out 
plans to make our service in the future more helpful than 
ever. Editors, business managers, and faculty advisers are 
invited to write and give us an opportunity to explain how 


we can help them publish the best annual they have ever had. 
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The McCLURE COMPANY, Inc. 


Printers : : Binders : : Engravers 


NINETEEN WEST FREDERICK STREET 
STAUNTON =o: » VIRGINIA 
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“Then let us take a ceremonious leave 


And loving farewell of our several friends.” 
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Press of 
THE McCLURE CO., INC. 


Jiaunton, Va. 
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